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LOUISA MATHEWS, 


E HA FP. I. 


IR George was weak enough to 

hope, notwithſtanding Louiſa's de- 
claration, that time, and his inceſſant 
aſliduities, would effect a Change in her 
heart; which, ſhe acknowledged, was not 
beſtowed elſewhere: for ſhe could not 
confeſs to herſelf that George Montague 
poſſeſſed it. Indeed, ſhe condemned 
| herſelf ſo ſeverely for ſuffering one 
| thought of this pleaſing young man to 
Vor. II. B obtrude 
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obtrude—which it ſometimes would do 
in ſpite of her efforts on her mind, 
that ſne was ſecure ſne could ſee him 
become the huſband of Lady Eleanor 
Palmington without a rea? regret, pro- 
vided ſhe ne of it firſt, 
Mr. Abercrombie was Sir George's 
beſt friend: he ſpoke in his favour. 
Louiſa reproached him, in her heart, fol 
forgetting George Montague, till a lit 
tle reflection made her bluſh at her own 
injuſtice, She convinced Mr. Aber- 
crombie that ſhe was ſwayed by the 
moſt noble, moſt delicate reaſons, for 
declining the hand of Sir George Berk- 
Jand. She had predetermined to make 
ber father a future amendment for che 
oils he had formetly-endured to make 
Aa little 
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a little proviſion ſor her, © He is,” 


ſhe added, © now in years; and grow- 
ing infirmities will ſhortly oblige him to 
retire. I reſerve myſelf wholly for him; 
to chear the evening of bis day is my 
ambition. He has procured a ſufficient 
reſource for our wants; and I will not 
ſuffer any other connection to have a 
claim upon me, while Heaven continues 
him to my prayers.” Mr. Ahercrombie 
told her, that a connection of this kind 
would afford her more ample means of 
doing good; that every parent, at- 
tached to his child, lived in the hope 


of beſtowing her worthily before he 


cloſed his eyes for ever; and that, he 


truſted, Mr. Mathews's letter, in anſwer 
to Sir George Berkland's propoſals, would 
| B e con- 
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convince her, that her father's happineſs 


would be infinitely more increaſed by 


her becoming the wife of an amiable 


man, independent of the world, than in 


adminiſtering to his daily wants in an 


obſcure, unknown part of the kingdom, 
where his contracted income would of 
neceſlity drive him. © I truſt,” ſhe re- 
plied, © Mr. Abercrombie, that not 
even my father's ſituation, as you have 
202 painted it, could tempt me to an 


unjuſt action to avoid it. Did my af- 


fections meet Sir George Berkland's 
wiſhes, I ſhould be grateful to Provi- 
dence for enlarging my power of mak-_ 


ing others happy : but only eſteeming 


him as I do, attended with regret that 


he loves me, and a ſincere deſire to 
5 transſer 
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transfer his regards to another object, 
could I in conſcience unite myſelf to 
him? 1 am ſhocked to find he has wrote 
to my father; but I have no fears that 
my father ſhould expect me to take a 
huſband, for whom I feel the moſt per- 
ect indifference.” | 


Though Louiſa had told the truth, 
yet ſhe had not told al the truth: an- 
other motive, as prevailing as her own 
indifference for Sir George Berkland, 
led her to reject him, but not to forbid 
him the . houſe. The intereſt ſhe ſaw 
Charlotte Montague take in this excel- 
lent young man, made her hope that he 
in time would be ſenſible to her claims: 
but the unfortunate jealouſy and hatred 
Which Charlotte conceived for Louiſa, 
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whom fhe conſidered as the obſtacle ts 


her happineſs, made every unfavourable 


impreſſion on the mind of a man whom 


the paſſionately loved. Louiſa alone 


had made the difeovery, which the kept 


ſecret within her own boſorm—not even 
breathing a thought of it to her friend, 
Lady Haleborough: and ſhe returned 
all the infulting, unmerited ſpeeches, of 
this unhappy, unfortunate girl, with a 
temper and mildneſs which aroſe from 


compaſſion. While Louiſa condemned 5 


her, ſhe pitied; and every new reaſon 


which Charlotte gave her to reſent her 


behaviour, created a new mottve with 


Louiſa for pafſing it over. Superior to 
weakneſs and injuſtice herſelf, ſne en- 
deavoured to make allowances for others; 

| whom 
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whom ſhe, neverthelefs, ſeverely con- 
demned in her heart, for ſuffering their 
paſſions to overpower their reaſon, 
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10 LOUISA MATHEWS. 
whom ſhe conſidered as the obſtacle te 
her happinefs, made every unfavourable 


Impreſſion on the mind of a man whom 


ſhe paſſionately loved. Louiſa alone 


had made the diſeovery, which the kept 


ſecret within her own boſom— not even 
breathing a thought of it to her friend, 


Lady Haleborough: and ſhe returned 
all the infulting, unmerited ſpeeches, of 


this unhappy, unfortunate gir}, with a 


temper and mildneſs which aroſe from 
compaſſion. While Louiſa condemned 
her, ſhe pitied; and every new reaſon 


- which Charlotte gave her to reſent her 


behaviour, created a new mottve with 
Louiſa for paſſing it over. Superior to 
weakneſs and injuſtice herſelf, ſhe en- 
deavoured to make allowances for others ; 

| whom 
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whom ſhe, neverthelefs, ſeverely con- 
demned in her heart, for ſuffering their 
paſſions to overpower their reaſon, 
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CHAP. II. 


ORD Bellhammond had aſſumed 

ſuch a perfect indifference to Miſs 
Mathews for ſome months paſt, that 
Louiſa had acquired the ſame degree 
of eaſe from his negle& ſhe had for- 
merly—before her acquaintance with 
him—enjoyed, Mr. Montague did, in- 
deed, perform the part of a father to 
her. Every purchaſe he made for his 
daughters, was accompanied with a 
ſimilar one to Louiſa; whom he fre- 
quently told, that he would leave inde- 
pendent of the world. He was con- 


vinced, from daily obſervation, that his 


houſe was leſs pleaſant to this lovely 


girl 


* 
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girl ſince the marriage of Lady Hale- 
borough, but was at a loſs for the cauſe; 


yet he ſaw, with anxious concern, the 


averſion which C harlotte had conceived 
for her, and admired the patient ſub- 
miſſion ſhe ſhewed to her keen and un- 
merited ſatire. When Lucy was at 
home, theſe ſtrokes were leſs frequent, 
and generally parried by her ſiſter; but 
a love of admiration, and volatile fpi- 
rits, led her ſo perpetually abroad, that 
Louiſa—expoſed, and defenceleſs—re- ' 
ceived and ſubmitted to the moſt ſevere 
ſhafts of ridicule. According to Louiſa's | 
promiſe, her father received an account 8 
of the change in Mr. Montague's fa- 
mily, which gave him extreme uneaſi- 
neſs; but, perceiving an uniform mo- 
deration 
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deration and propriety in all her con- 


| | duct, he entreated her to perſevere with 

i patience, as every day ſhortened the time 
it of abſence; and while Mr. Montague | 
| continued bis kindneſs, all the reſt was 
| ſypportable. 

| | The other part of his letter was taken 
it up by enumerating the advantages of 
il independance, and the ſecurity of be- 

[| | ing cruly beloved by the man who would 

l f take her under all the difadvantages 
[f ſhe laboured with; the diſtreffes which 
* might await her, if it pleaſed God to 

| take him; and the ingratitude of re- 

1 jecting the firſt bleſſing, after a quiet 

| conſcience, which Heaven could beſtow. 
N He urged her to reward an attached 
in lover. with her heart and hand; for he 
I! | repoſed 
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LOUISA MATHEWS. 15 
repoſed ſo entire a confidence in her 


that he doubted not ſhe would have in- 


formed him if any prior lover had ſoli- 
cited or obtained it, But all this reaſon- 
ing and argument was concluded, with 
conjuring Louiſa not to become the wife 
of Sir George, it ſhe had any preference 
to another; or, without this obſtacle, 
unleſs ſhe thought ſhe ſhould be happy 
* him. 

It was at this proof of — affec- 
tion that Louiſa diffolved into tears, 
which were interrupted by the happy, 
exulting Sir George; who had alſo re- 
ceived a letter from Mr. Mathews, with 
full approbation of his offers; and a 
warm hope that Louiſa would convert 
the NY the acknowledged feeling, 

to 
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| ib a tenderer ſentiment ; but profeſſing 

his determination to let her chuſe for 
herſelf. With this letter in his hand, 


OF ator rates; > raw 


| | he threw himſelf at her feet ; and, with 
| unfeigned ardour, declared the moſt 
l | | Paſſionate love for his adored Louiſa: 
| | expreſſions which were only replied to 
[| 2 with tears. Agonized at the ſituation 


he beheld her in, he vehemently con- 
demned himſelf for having wrote to her 
father; bid her ſay the word, and he 
was gone for ever; or exact any other, 


10 
| if poſſible, more difficult proof of his 
| love, and he would obey her. 
| « How different a turn,” ſaid Louiſa, 
| ec does your moſt generous conduct 
[| merit ! I am too much agitated to at- 
| | A tend to all my loved, affectionate parent, 
| has 
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has ſaid on the ſubject. I have received 


a requeſt from poor Mrs. Goodricke, to 
ſpend a few days with her. Mr. Mon- 
tague, ever kind, has complied with my 
wiſh; and to-morrow I go. When 
there, I will enquire into my own mind, 
and learn whether I can acquieſce with 
my father's wiſhes. I am too ingenuous, 
Sir George, to keep you in ſuſpenſe : 
I eſteem you more and more; but, I 
fear, I muſt ſtill be my own enemy— 
for ſuch I eſteem the rejection of your 


liberal offers. God knows, I have na 


other proſpe& of ſettlement in view: 
but the lethargic indifference, which 


weighs on my heart, makes me antici- 
pate evil. : 
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18 LOUISA "MATHEWS. 

Sir George entreated her earneftly to 
allow him to wait on her at Mrs. Good- 
ricke's, and receive his life or death from 
her lips! © I can reaſon with you,” 
ſaid he; “ but, upon paper, I already 
know my irrevocable doom. O God! 
Louiſa, take compaſſion upon me, I 
cannot ſurvive your cruelty !” 

© If you really love me, Sir George,” 
ſhe replied, ©*© you will conſider my 
peace, in preference to your own: if 
you feel any other ſentiment, you do 
not love.” 1 88 

« Ah, deareſt Louiſa! my fears are 
verified : you ſpeak from conviction; 
and I am, indeed, a wretch! Theory 
never taught you ſo certain a truth. 

You 
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You reaſon from 2wwithin'; and I am a 
wedbe w A 53504ze 8 
The agony of his ſoul was attended 
with a burſt of audible- grief, when 
Charlotte entered the room. Louiſa's 
pity transferred itſelf, with electrical 


ſwiftneſs, from her lover to her rival 


her now implacable enemy. From this 
inſtant, rage, deſpair, and all the fa- 
tal train of corroding jealouſy, were 
cheriſhed, to deſtroy the lovely and in- 
nocent victim. The ſtorm, which was 
collected in her revengeful boſom, 
loured in her face; her eyes flaſhed 
fire; and, darting their inſtantaneous 
glances on Louiſa, ſhe thundered the 


door of the room as ſhe cloſed it. 


G2 | «© Can 
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e Can I,” ſaid Louiſa, when I bo- 
hold the havock unrequited love makes 
in the human heart, Sir George can I 
regret it's abſence? When I ſee the 
moſt - amiable man reduced to ſorrow 
and tears; the moſt lively and elegant 
woman abſorbed in grief; and each 
cheriſhing a hapeleſs flame for inſen- 
ſible objects; how, how ſhall I pre- 


vail on my mind, to imbibe it's pains? 


Oh! rather let me remain as I am; 
regard me diſintereſtedly, and join in 
the wiſh. I can reward you, by diſ- 
poſing a charming young woman to 
hear you, who has the power and the 
means to reward you. I dare not ſpeak 


farther; but your merits are acknow- 
ledged elſewhere, Suffer me to point 
the 


LOUISA MATHEWS. - 21 
the path to happineſs; and belieye me 
your friend.“ 

* will not affect to mifunderſtand 
you, Miſs Mathews.” 

« Nay, it is all conjecture, Sir 
George I may be wrong in BY 
gueſs.” 

«© And would you ſelect the firſt 
puniſhment you: could command, under 
Heaven, as a fit return of my love? 
Cruel Eouiſa ! The woman you allude 


to is a fiend—T deteſt her! She would 


facrifice her eternal welfare for the 
gratifications of revenge. I have 
ſmarted under her ſecret plottings. I 
have witneſſed her hatred of innocence 
and beauty combined. Has ſhe net 
malignity in every word addreſſed to 

* you ? 
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22 LOVISA MATHEWS, 


you} and can I ever be brought 1 


- forgive her? It is Charlotte I mean. 
The furies are tame, to her; are amiably 


meek, in compariſon of that reſentful 
woman!“ 


„ When theſe unhappy paſſions. 
| have their ſource from diſappointed af- 
fection, they are pitiable ; and the au- 


thor of the diſcaſe ſhould be the laſt to 
deride it.“ 
« Moft true, Louiſa. When I ſpeak 


to you, I truly ſpeak to my other ſelf— 


I have neither conveyed my ſuſpicions 
or averſion of Charlotte Montague to 
any other human creature, She has 
invariably uſed every art to ſtrengthen 
my mother's repugnance to my wiſhes ; 
the has uniformly traduced you. But 


virtues, 
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LOUISA MATHEWS, 33 


3 virtues, like yours, are proof againſt 


x flander, When I know her diſpoſition, 


ly .can I be wrought upon to make-any 


1 1 apologies for her in my mind? While 
pou dwell under the ſame roof, with that 
* g | woman, you are unſafe, I open my 
4 1 whole ſoul to you, without diſguiſe. 
5 She is trying to ſacrifice the happineſs 
a of her ſiſter, to give colour to her falſe- 

hoods. Though ſhe believes there 
g exiſts a mutual penchant between the 
5 Marquis of Pearcefield and Lucy, ſhe 


is endeavouring to augment his regard 
for you.“ | | 

e Regard for me!” ſaid Louiſa; 
% believe me, he has not even common 
attentions to me for days together: 
then, indeed, the civil things he crouds 


4 into 


- 
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Will! into one hour, are meant as a payment 


| of the debts; and I give him a dif- 
charge in full.” 

„ The Marquis has his reaſons for 

Wild keeping aloof from ſo dangerous a 

Ul | friend. Charlotte endeavours to make 

Wil: him believe that 1 am rejected for his 


WR ſake, Nay, Miſs Mathews, it is pro- 

0 | per you ſhould know the woman who 

| ſeeks to wrong you. You ſee I do not 

| believe it, by the calm, unagitated 

| manner, in which I ſpeak.” i 
« Can woman ever degrade her na- 

| ture thus? Let me hope this is impoſ- 

A ble. Would me be unjuſt? would he 


| 1 ſacrifice the peace of a ſiſter, or of any 
i human being, to procure the gratifica- 
1 tion of her own paſſion? Pardon me, 


Sir 
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Sir George, if I muſt doubt this; I 
cove it to my ſex.” | 
« Amiable girl! Incapable of an un- 


worthy thought or action yourſelf, you 
draw a favourable opinion of other peo- 


ple: but time and experience will con- 
vince you, that there are women exactly 
the reverſe of Louiſa; and that, when a 
woman is bad, ſhe is infinitely worſe 
than the moſt unprincipled man. Her 
fears operate ſo far, that they plunge her 
headlong into exceſſes of guilt your 
pure and refined imagination can have 
no idea of.“ 0 
« You ſhock me! Yet Charlotte is 
not, ſurely, one of theſe? What can I do?“ 
« Take ſhelter in my faithful boſom; 
ſhare my fortune; and enable me to ri- 
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K* 


—— 
— — — —— 

— — . — — 
„ 


1 
' 
8 = 
"s 
| - 
if 
it 
[| 
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nerable father.” 

* And to deſtroy your mother's peace 
for ever: and fuch, you know, your 
connection with me would prove. Her 
pride is, indeed, her misfortune; but it 
is not the part of a child to punifh it, 
or to render it inſupportable. I have 


given you other true reaſons for my be- 


ing averſe to your prayers; but, were 
they all done away, this one would be 
ſufficient, I will never create a diffe- 


rence in the family I become a member 


"ng 
% You go to Mrs. Goodricke's to- 
morrow. I muſt have permiſſion to 

wait upon you ouc e.“ 
cc No, 
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« No, Sir George—rely upon me, 


I will write from thence; and, in 


the mean time, 1 urge you to be- 
lieve that I am your real friend, when 
I adviſe you to relinquiſh a purſuic 
unattended with a chance of fucceſs. 


Did intereſt ſway me, or the advice 
of my father, and friend Lady Hale- 
borough, I ſhould have requited 


your affectionate regards with lethar- 


gic indifference; but this injuſtice is 
out of my power.” 


The appearance of Lady Hale- 
borough and her ſiſters broke up the 
converſation, as they came to tell her 
they were ready to go into the cit Ys 
whither ſhe accompanied them. 
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28 LOUISA MATHEWS, 


CHAP, III. 


TX] HEN Louiſa arrived at poor 
Mrs. Goodricke's, the was 


pleaſed at the warm and affectionate re- 


ception ſhe met with from this worthy 
woman, and ſhocked to behold the al- 
teration a few months abſence had made 
in her countenance. But the chearful 
and animated ſpirits ſhe had amiably aſ- 
ſumed, for the meeting with her loved 
child, had a like power over Louiſa's, 
who recounted the events of her life 
ſince they: parted, and related every cir- 
cumſtance relative to Sir George Berk- 


land's 
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land's diſintereſted and generous offers; 
lamenting, that ſhe was, notwithſtanding 
his acknowledged merits, moſt ir ſenſi- 
ble to them; enlarged upon Lady 
Berkland's diſlike, as a ſufficient reaſon, 
which was contraſted by Mrs. Good- 
ricke, with her father's moſt earneſt de- 
fire that ſhe would receive and reward 
his addreſſes. © By the bye,” ſaid ſhe, 
« I received a foreign letter, ſome days 


ago, incloſed in which was a letter to 


you, and an intreaty to give it you 
privately. I truſt in my dear girl's good 
ſenſe and propriety ſo far, that I deliver 
it to you; but firſt I muſt read you the 
few lines addreſſed to myſelf in my 
cover.” „ 
« Good 
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30 LOUISA MATHEWS. 


« Good God! who can it be from?“ 


ſaid Louiſa, in much agitation ; not 
from——No! impoſſible !” 
© Tt is here; let me read it,” ſaid the 


old lady, while ſhe drew on her ſpeCta- 
cles. | 


« MADAM, 


« Warn I take the liberty of ad- 
dreſſing the incloſed letter to your care, 


1 


it is from the knowledge I have derived [ 


of your affection for Miſs Mathews 3 
which her father, my tutor—" 

«© Oh, heavens! my father is ill— 
No fuch thing, Louiſa.“ 
«© which her father, my tutor, has ſo re- 
peatedly mentioned with pleaſure and 


gratitude, Let this affection lead you, 
[ 


Madam, 
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Madam, to convey into that amiable 
girl's hands—if ſhe is at liberty to re- 
ceive it—the declaration of my attach- 
ment to her; and the agony my ſoul 
Jabours under, at the idea of her uniting 


her fate with Sir George Berkland's, be- 


fore ſhe receives this renewal of a love 


honourable, ardent, and tender. I have 
left my letter unſealed, on purpoſe for 
your peruſal, to convince you that my 
pen is the faithful tranſeript of my heart, 
which abhors concealment where all 


mould be open. 


cc I am, Madam, 
« Your faithful, humble ſervant, 
ec Gzarct MonTacus,” 


« Now, 


— 


52 LOUISA MATHEWS, 
ce Now, my dear, let me aſſure you 
J have not read it,” ſaid ſhe, as ſhe was 


going out of the room to haſten her 


dinner and give Louiſa leiſure to read 
It, 

ce Stay, dear Mrs. Goodricke.. Ought 
I to read this dangerous letter? He is 
too amiable to be known with indiffe- 
rence A | 

« Which accounts for your inſenſibi- 
lity for Sir George Berkland. I thought 
there was more in your conduct than you 
acknowledged Now I have it.” Louiſa 
was beginning her letter; butthe tremor 
of her voice was too great to go through 
it. She ſaid, ſhe muſt read it firſt to 


herſelf. At length ſhe began. 


« ACQUAINTED 
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£0VISA MATHEWS, 53 
© ACQUAINTED as I am, moſt lovely 
Louiſa, with the contents of ſeveral let- 


ters your father has lately received from 


England, and the natural application 
Sir George Berkland has made to ſecure 
your afſent to his wiſhes, I am driven 
by the malice of my unhappy fate, to 
run the rifque of offending you, by 
preſuming to addreſs a letter to the moſt 
loved of women, and to declare the 
molt ardent paſſion that ever poſſeſſed 
the human heart. From the hour I firſt 
beheld you, Madam, to the laſt mo- 
ment of exiſtence, it has and will be 
cheriſhed. The deſperation attending 
the bare idea of loſing you, is too ſe- 
vere for expreſſion. If that bleſſed in- 
difference Sir George regrets till ſub- 

fiſts, 
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34 LOUISA MATHEWS, 3 
fiſts, which is my moſt ardent prayer to 3 
Heaven, allow me to hope that no prior I 
attachment places you beyond my power. I 
The ambition of my life ſball be to be 
worthy of my angelic Louiſa's regard. 
I have opened my heart to your father, 
who commands me to forbear, and not : 
diſturb his daughter's repoſe. Ac- g 
quainted with the haughty pride of my | 
family, he ſees imaginary evils ariſe; 
and proteſts that, if I make overtures { 
to my father upon the ſubject, he will 
inſtantly remove you, and retire from : | 
the world, This threat, which I feel to : 
be ſerious, witholds me from intreating F 
my father to allow me the opportunities ? b 
of pleading my own cauſe with my moſt [ 1 
loved Louiſa. fl | 
« Arc 
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« Are the words my agitated lips 
pronounced at parting, baniſhed from 
Louiſa's remembrance ; while every 


ſyllable ſhe uttered, on even indifferent 


topics, is ſtamped on my memory? Per- 
haps, Madam, theſe agitations will not 
reach you. If my fate 7s finally ſet- 
tled, your friend will deſtroy it; and 
your father's intreaty, that his daugh- 
ter's repoſe may remain undiſturbed, be 
complied with—George Montague will 
not deſtroy Lady Berklaud's repoſe.” 

“ There is phrenzy in the thought, 
Louiſa, My fortune is uſeleſs, unleſs 
you ſhare it; for I cannot believe my 
father will object to it. Lady Halebo- 
rough loves ycu with the tendereſt at- 

ſection, 


knows to your father, who has intrea ted 


35 EOUISA MATHEWS. 


fection, and has long been the confidante 
of a brother whoſe happineſs depends 
upon the reception his declaration meets 
with. Be ſecure that I watch. and at- 
tend to your father's health with a filial 
devotion ; and that the moſt bleſſed cir- 


cumſtance of my life will be, the ob- 


taining a lawful claim to contribute to 
the repoſe of his future years. 

Pardon me, Madam, for the pre- 
ſumption I am now guilty of. Be ge- 
nerous, and make the utmoſt allowances 
for me; judge of my reſpe&, by my 
former ſilence; and be perſuaded, that 
the danger of loſing you alone could: 
have extorted this letter from me un- 


me 


L 


LOUISA MATHEWS, 3” 


me to forget you; which, by every 
thing moſt ſacred, is impoſſible. 


< J am, Madam, 
e With the moſt perfect devotion, 
« Your molt faithful friend, 


c GEORGB MONTAGUE.” 


Mrs. Goodricke ſtartled Louiſa, by 


aſking which was the deſtined huſband 
ef Lady Eleanor Palmington ; as Lord 


Bellhammond had told her, that a match 
with one of the Montagues would cer- 
tainly take place with the heireſs. She 
an ſwered, that ſhe always underſtood 


George was the perſon, but that ſhe had 


never heard a ſyllable of it from the 
Montague family; that ſhe ſaw the 
impoſſibility 
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38 LOUISA MATHEWS, 


impoſſibility of ever being the wife of 


George Montague, in a thouſand dif. 


ferent ſhapes; and that ſhe ſhould cer- 


tainly never forget the obligations ſhe 


owed to the father, by diſappointing the 
hopes he had entertained for his ſon's 
union with his ward. © Even ſuppoſe I 
was ſenſible of his extreme merits, I 
would adhere to this rule of conduct. 
In ſituations like mine, it is the only 
ſafe way to adopt a rule of action, and 
to adhere to it ſcrupulouſly," Lead 
me not into temptation,” was my fa- 
ther's parting recommendation. I have 
graved it on my mind.” 

« God will aſſiſt you, my dear, in 
theſe good reſolutions. From your cha- 
racter of old Mr. Montague, and the 

affection 
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LOUISA' MATHEWS. 39 
affection he expreſſes for you, 1 have a 
different perſuaſion. If he loves his 
ſon, can he prove it more certainly than 
3 by beſtowing upon him a woman amia- 
vie as you are? He has had opportu- 
nity of knowing your worth; and I 
think it a kind of injuſtice in you, to 
ſuppoſe he will oppoſe ſuch an union.” 
« You reaſon from perſ uaſion: Ifrom 
the ſtrongeſt conviction. Sir William 
Archer was rejected by Mr. Montague 
far his youngeſt daughter, ſolely on ac- 
count of his family; which, though 
worthy and opulent, was without noble 
alliance. His grandfather had amaſſed 
great riches from trade; the father pur- 
chaſed a baronetage; the ſon, a captain 
in the army, and an accompliſhed man: 
but 
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40 LOUISA MATHEWS. 
but the Montagues thought the connec- 


tion beneath them. For me there is not 
a-chance of admiſſion into their family 
—and I diſcard the idea. The diffe- 
rence of our ſituations would be magni- 
fied by the pro ſpect they had in view 
ef incorporating Lady Eleanor Pal- 

mington's honours with their own.” 
She then mentioned the unhappy 
change in Charlotte's temper, which ſhe 
now ſuppoſed might ariſe from a ſecret 
knowledge of George's affection for 
herſelf, as well as from her attachment 
to Sir George Berkland. She went {till 
farther, and perſuaded herſelf that old 
Montague's earneſtneſs in Sir George's 
behalf, was only to place her beyond his 
ſon's power. So ready are we to create 
reaſons 


1 
1 
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reaſons and motives for others when our 
minds are under a preſſure, which at 
any other moment we ſhould diſcard 
from our hearts as improbable, often 
impoſſible. 1 25 


Vol. II. D C H 4 P. 
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\_ % 


2 * is impoſſible,” ſaid Louiſa to A 

her old friend (whoſe breakfaſt v 
ſhe made by her bed-ſide) © to noo l 
ceive George Montague. I cannot 
anſwer his letter I ought not; but i 


would it be generous to let him remain ö 
in doubt, or cheriſh a paſſion which can } 
never be ſatisfied? Which way can I} 
a&t? The whole night has been ſpent | 
in planning and undoing projects. | 
What can we do?” Mrs. Goodriche 
ſaid, that it would be ungenerous to 

George 
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LOUISA MATHEWS» 43 


IX Grorge to make Mr. Mathews ac- 


quainted with the ſtep he had taken, 
and ſerious in the conſequences, as her 
father would be as good as his word in 
retiring to a little ſnug retreat, and 
taking her with him—that whatever 


| pleaſures he propoſed from ſecluſion 
would ſhortly prove fallacious, as ſo- 


ciety was neceſſary to his health, and 
accuſtomed to the firſt in the kingdom, 
in Mr. Montague's houſe, he would 
ſoon feel that his time hung on his 
hands. In difficult caſes, ry dear 
Louiſa, we muſt vary our general mo des 
of conduct. I think ſome articles in 
your father's letter might be couched 
in terms George would comprebend ;*» 
but Louiſa rejected the ſtratagem. 

D 2 « Shall 
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mode, for the ſaid it was utterly im- 


41 LOUISA MATHEWS, 8 
<c Shall 1 make my father the vehicle | 3 


of a meſſage upon ſuch an improper | ' 
occaſion? He forbad his pupil to write, q 
The would command me not to anſwer L 

There is one way. T will tell my 4 


Fl 


W Mrs. Goodriche brought me pro- I 


poſals from a young man, of good fa- 
mily and large fortune in reverſion, 
which I have peremptorily declined. 
He will underſtand this; and if my . 
ther knew the propoſal i in queſtion, he F 
would make this my anſwer.” Mrs. 
 Goodriche ſtarted an objection to thislf 1 


poſſible this article could ever come to 
George s ears, as Mr. Mathews would 
never acquaint him with the advan- | 


tageous offers his daughter rejected, f 
fo 
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3 for fear he ſhould think her univerſal 
4 T indifference to all who ſolicited her 
I [had originated in a prepoſſeſſion tor 
IEF himſelf. © True,” faid Louiſa, © hope 
] is ever at hand, to deceive us. 
While this ſubject was diſcuſſed, a let- 
I er from old Mr. Montague was placed 
in Louiſa's hand, brought by his own 
groom, who waited. to know whether 
there was any, anſwer. She broke open: 
the ſeal, and read the chilling beginning 
of“ Miſs Mathews.” « My, God,“ 
4 | faid ſhe, © all is not right !'” She read 
IF the following words to her petrified: 
hearer: 


ons „Miss MArEH EWS, 


I have long hoped that the viſit 
D 3 e you: 


i" 46 LOUISA MATHEWS, : 
ll go « you propoſed making to Mrs. Good- ; 
li © riche would take place, as I deſigned 

to acquaint you, during the time, 

that your ſtay in Cavendiſh-ſquare 

* was no longer required, as Lady 


«c 


cc 


Wh © Haleborough's marriage had made a 
« companion very neceſſary to Miſs 
«« Montagues. I ſhall ſend all the 
« trunks and boxes belonging to you 


| if . © without loſs of time, and I deſire to 

Ul receive by the ſervant whatever de- 

| lf * mands you have upon me. = 
| Ul As I have ſought for this oppor- x 
T © tunity, I deſire you to waſte no time 
| WW wy in vain reaſonings upon the ſubject. 

fp « I wiſh you well ſincerely, and am 

1 ec 


your humble ſervant, 
© ARTHUR MoNTAGvuE.” 


„ 
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% P. S. If you value your father's 


Tf © repoſe, aſſign your return to Mrs. 
IF © Goodriche's, as taking place at Her 
particular deſire. Make no parties 


« jn this affair, for I am certainly my 
« own maſter.” | 


The ſhock and aſtoniſhment this letter 
occaſioned were beyond deſcription. 
Can I believe my own ſenſes? Itiscer- 
tainly his hand-writing—þut how un- 
like him—how unprovoked is this cruel 
uſage?” Her tears flowed faſt. * I muſt 
doubt it,” ſaid ſhe, © it is Charlotte's 
work; I will examine the groom.” She 
then called him in, and afked who had 
delivered that letter into his hands ? The 
man replied, his maſter had given it» 

D 4 and 


48 LOoUISA MATHEWS. 
and deſi red him to loſe no time in watt- 
ing for an anſwer, but afterwards he 


called him back, and ſaid, bring an = 


anſwer from Louiſa. - While the man 
took fome - refreſtiment, the afflicted 
girl, and her ſoothing friend, compoſed 
the following reply : 


* The demands I have upon Mr. 
Montague are five and twenty pounds, 
% my eloaths, and the reſtoration of my 
peace of mind, which he has ſo inju- 
„ riouſly deprived me of for the pre- 
« ſent; but it is beneath me to reſent 
« ſuch treatment. Be ſecure, Sir, I 
* ſhall not diſtreſs my father, by a re- 
« lation of your extraordinary manner 
© of diſtreſſing me. I am too much. 
« chagrined 


„ 0 
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« chagrined at che circumſtance, to- 
_ "oY! any more on the ſubjeR.. | 

wc I am, Sir, 
«- Vour humble ſervant, 
„ Louis A Marhzws.““ 


The more ſhe reflected upon this 
event, the more ſhe was afflicted. “ Be 
allured,” ſaid ſhe, .* the raſh unthink=-- 
ing George Montague has wrote to. his 
father, and the immediate effects of his 
paſſion fall on my devoted head. If I: 
write a letter of. humble. entreaty, to 
know in what I have offended, it will: 
be conſtrued. into a. mean deſire to 
keep well with the very. people who 
thus cruelly, wantonly, .and inhumanly 
inſult me-—but yet this is my duty. 1 

D. 6. Will 
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will act right, whatever they do. I will. 
recal that letter, and write by the poſt. 
Are all men hypocrites ? Mr. Montague 
kiſſed me. at parting, and appeared on 
the moſt friendly footing, Can Courts. 
teach this diſguiſe of the heart? and 
fzeſh tears flawed at the recollection. of. 
this apparent duplicity. 


CHAP. 


LOUISA MATREWS. 31 


CHAP. V. 


O the fourth day after the receipt 

of this aſtoniſhing, letter, while 
Louiſa was actually employed in writ- 
ing Sir George Berkland the final an- 
ſwer to her father's arguments, he ar- 
rived at the door of Mr. Goodriche's 
cottage, and apologized' for his viſit | 
by ſaying the torment of his mind could 
ſcarcely be greater in cruel certainty 
than in the preſent ſuſpence.. He ſaw 
her look pale, languid, and unhappy ; 
and he heard this ſudden alteration 1 in, 
D 6 her 
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52 10U18A MATHEWS, 
her appearance was owing to conflicts. 


in her mind upon his account. He 
reproached his own heart for having 
occaſioned this lovely. girl one hour of- 

anxiery ; when in fact he would have 

thought the ſacrifice of his deareſt 
It hopes a happineſs, to have ſecured ber; 
1 peace of mind. He was ſilent, deject- 
| ed, and pale ; he dreaded the ſubje& he 

| 0 came purpoſely to talk over—antici- 
| | ated the ſentence of expulſion he faw 
. ſhe defigned to pronounce—and aban- 
doned nimſelf to a ſorrow he had no 
longer power to conceal or ſuppreſs. : 
The ſtare of Louiſa's mind was leſs. 
enviable than even Sir George" s, with 
a heart whoſe benevolence was un- 
bounded—whoſe perpetual wiſh it was 
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to promote the felicity of others; 3 ſhe- 
found that her fate. compelled her to. 
repay the moſt generous attachment. 
with the keeneſt diſappointment; e 
was sſuffering under unjuſt and unme-. 
rited cenſure; and the very perſon who. 
had thus injured her, forbid her to ap- . 
peal to che only real friend the had in 
the world, and gave as the reaſon ' for 
ſo extraordinary a requeſt, the defire- 
to preſerve her father $ repoſe. Sup- 
ported by internal evidence that ſhe had: 
never. wilfully erred, ſhe' conſoled her- 
ſelf with the comfortable reflexion that 
though all the world ſhould unite in; 
condemnation, God and her conſci<- 
ence would acquit her. They ſat down 
to a dinner Mrs. Goodriche had taken 
particular 
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particular pains to furniſh, out of re- 
ſpect to Louiſa's friend; but the weight. 
on their hearts precluded the deſire off 
eating. Poor Mrs. Goodriche, whoſe: 
ſenſibility was keen as her amiable: 
gueſt's, pretended to be buſy with her 
own plate, though in fact ſhe was un- 
able to ſwallow; the cloth was remo- 
ved, when Sir George bid his ſervant 
be ready with his horſe as ſoon as poſ- 
ſible. © When. do you mean to re- 
turn to town, Miſs Mathews ?”* 

Never, Sir George; I have quit- 
ted Mr. Montague's for ever. 
Quitted Mr. Montague's.! I hope 
not. Tou never mentioned a ſyllable. 
ef. it. to me.“ 


Very 
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% Very true; I cou'd not, at that 
time: but you muſt excuſe me ſaying, 
any thing more on the ſubject— than, 
that we are parted. again for. ever. Mr., 
Goodrichereceives the wanderer again, 
ſaid ſhe, with a laugh—moſt foreign. 
indeed to her ſouL 
He was loſt in aſtoniſhment, and 
profeſſed the ſincereſt regret on Mr. 
Montague's account, who, he believed, 
loved Louiſa better than either Lucy or 


Charlotte. He always expreſſed the 


greateſt admiration. of her talents. and, 
diſpoſition, and lamented that the two 
daughters, juſt mentioned, were ſo much 
her inferiors in mental endowments.. | 
« Louiſa was once all hat in Mr. 
Montague's opinion,” faid the afflicted; 
| girl,. 


e —— 
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girl, &@- but thoſe opinions are now re- 
verſed. Let i me avoid the fubject.— I was- 
writing upon another more intereſting, 
when you atrived; it is not quite con- 

cluded,” but you can receive it now, 
and peruſe N At. your. leiſure. ' Be aſ- 
ſured, Sir George, my friendſhip and 
perfect eſteem are yours; our . ö 
are not in our Power“ “ 

He told her he ſhould inſtantly go 
abroad; that in all Probability he 
fould follow the Montagues, and ſee 

Ber father, to whom he would carry. 
any letters or parcel the entruſted to 
Mis care. If T take my chance, am 
I likely. to find you at home? or mall. 
I name a day When I come to receive 
Four 'dfdtrs ? She teplicd, that me 
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LOUISA MATHEWS... 595 
never wanted preparation to give her 
friends a hearty welcome, and ſhe ſhould 
always conſider him as one ſhe had a 
warm intereſt in. She ſaid, © Mrs. 
Goodriche, if you negle& my. garden,, 
the only thing I pique myſelf upon 
underſtanding, you affront me. Louiſa, 
my dear, do the honours, and conduct 
Sir George over my grounds. She 
did fo, and the opportunity was too 
tempting to be reſiſted. The ſubject 
of his errand to the cottage was begun, 
and the diſcarded ſituation Louiſa re- 
gretted, led her importunate lover to- 
renew all his impaſſioned entreaties x 
rank, fortune, and independence court- 
ed her acceptance; and a heart more- 
warmly devoted to her, chan to health. 

and 


* 
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and all the bleſſings of the world uni- 
ted. My exiſtence is wrapt up in you, 
and yet you abandon me to- defpair. 
Truſt me, moſt angelic, moſt lovely 
of women, that 1 would forbear a re- 
petition of my diſtraction, if any pre- 
poſſeſſion had dwelt in that boſom of 
purity. My hopes were founded, and 
my preſumption ſtrengthened by your 
declaration, that you was not engaged 
to ſome man fortunate in the extreme, 
fortunate as I am unhappy.” “! | 
I had hoped,” ſhe replied, © , that 
your own good ſenſe would ſecure you 
from any freſh converſation upon a 
ſubject haraſſing to both, to me parti 
cularly, as I have a thouſand regrets: 
at refuſing a favour, ſo amiably ſo 


generouſly 
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generouſſy proffered, while you have, 
amidſt your chagrins, the pleaſure of 
having conferred an obligation never 
to be forgotten. I am too much in- 
debted to you, to allow you to en- 
courage hopes which can never be re- 
alized, a circumſtance 1 conſider as 
my misfortune.” He now entreated 
her to give him ſome ſlight memorial 
of her regard, which might afford him 
ſome conſolation when eternally ſepa- 
rated from her, which ſhe refuſed, with 
ſaying, © a wiſe phyſician would not 
ſuffer a fevered patient to drink bran- 
dy.” All thefe memorials of tender 
attachments, when they were never to 
be rewarded by a union of the parties, 
vere as detrimental as this draught in 

a raging 
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a raging fever.” While ſhe ſaid this, 
However, ſhe gathered a ſprig of mir= 
tle, and preſenting: it to him, ſhe ſaid, 
« This reſembles my friendſhip, wear 
it, for it is an ever-green,” He graſp- 
ed her hand; and hurrying from her 
without ſaying a word, he mounted his- 
Horſe, and returned to town. How 
eruelly perverſe is my fate, faid ſhe,, 
as ſhe took one ſolitary; turn in the 
garden after his departure; © with eve- 
ry eſtimable quality, to render himſelf. 
beloved, my fooliſn heart rejects him, 
and againſt its better knowledge che- 
niſhes 4 hopeleſs paſſion. for one, 
whofe: family. deſpiſe me, uſe me ill, 
and deftroy my peace. Oh, George |: 
* k were all other obſtacles: 
8 done 
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done away, the/e would for ever 
place an inſuperable bar between 
u "Bag 
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CHAP. VI. 


AS Louiſa re-entered the room, ſhe 
ſaid, © Since Sir George Berk- 
land propoſes following the Monta- 
gues, Mrs: Goodriche, I think it would 
be beſt for you to entruſt him with a 
few lines to George Montague, ac- 
knowledging the receipt of his letter. 
The communication of it to me, and 
the diſapprobation and concern it oc- 
caſioned, my total rejection of the con- 
tents, and my determination to read no 
letters whatever, clandeſtinely ſent; aſ- 
: ſure 


ire 
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ſure him that Miſs Mathews could not 


beſtow a ſerious thought on the ſubject, 


which had ſo many impoſſibilities to 


encounter, and adviſe. him to forbear 


any further attempts of the like nature, 


as Louiſa had exacted a promiſe that 


you would never convey a ſecond to her 
hand; and I do ſeriouſly exact that pro- 
miſe, my friend, George Montague is 


an engaged man, were there no other 
impediments in the way.” | 


Mrs. Goodriche approved of this 
plan, and accordingly wrote her a few 
lines to be ready againſt Sir George's 
expected viſit. And Louiſa fat down 
to write to Lady Haleborough, and to 
entreat her by that friendſhip ſhe had 
hitherto ſhewn her, to mention what 

undeſign- 


* 
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undefigned part of her conduct had gi- 
ven offence to Mr. Montague, that ſhe 


had ever ſtudion ſly endeavoured to pur- 
chaſe the eſteem as well as reputation 
of ſo reſpectable a character; and that 
till his ſevere diſmiſſal reached her 
-hands in the form of a letter, ſhe had 
' fincerely believed theſe endeavours had 
been attended with ſucceſs.—She ſaid 
the regretted the haſty anſwer the groom 


Had carried back in writing.—If it was 


not couched in reſpectful expreſſions, 
it was in conſequence of the irritation 
Her mind had conceived at unmerited 


injuries. And with new entreaties to 
her amiable friend, ſhe conclued a let- 
ter which had coſt her many tears. 


Day after day did ſhe wait for an 


anſwer 
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anſwer to this letter, but in vain. “ La- 

dy Haleborough,” ſaid ſhe, in tears, 
* abandons me as well as the reſt of 
her family. Am I to blame for George 
Montague's imprudence.? | for, Adubt- 
leſs, he has wrote to his father. This 
ſurely is more than unjuſt—tis inhu- 
man. But, thank God, though my 
mind is afflicted and torn, it is free 
from internal reproach— Oh, may it 
ever, ever continue fo l I may be un- 
happy but I never can be wretched — 
while my heart aequits me.“ ' She felt 
compoſed in compariſon of what the 
was, when ſhe beheld the poſtman paſs 
by the. cottage without knocking) at the 
dovr.—* God's will be done,” * ſaid 
ſhe, with energy—and walked down 
ſtairs to accompany her friend, who was ' 
Vol. II. . water- 
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watering her flowers. She joined in 
the occupation, and imbibed from the 
charming ſcene which profuſe nature had 
ſpread before her a part of its harmony. 
The ſun was juſt ſetting, on a warm 
and bright evening in October, not a 
branch moved; the flocks in the neigh- 
|  bouring fields, and the ſheep. in the 
diſtant folds were alike diſpoſed to en- 
Joy the uncommon ſtillneſs of the hour. 
Her whole ſoul became tranquilized, 
and, addreſſing herſelf to the great 


Author of all, with energy ſhe. re- 
peated, 


4 O let ſome a theme my foul employ, 
« Than empty tranſient unſubſtantial joy. 
The ſtars ſhall fade---the ſun ſhall loſe 

A its flame, | 
« But thou, O God,-..-for ever ſhine the 
| * ſame.” 


CHAP. 
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CEE Is .* 
HOCH delicaey to Louiſa, and 
1 fſubmiſſion to her commands, had 

prevented Sir George Berkland from 
any further enquiries upon the ſubject 
of her leaving Mr. Montague's fami- 
ly, yet the event, and the fecrecy ſhe 
had obſerved during his laſt viſit in 
Cavendiſh-ſquare, had awakened his 
curioſity to a painful degree - the anx- 
jety which was evident in her counte- 
nance made him certain all was not 
right, and the wiſh to render her ſome 

E 2 eſſential 
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eſſential ſervice was, if poſſible, height- 
ened by her concealment of her cares. 
He determined to call at Mr. Monta- 


gue'sand try to lead them to the ſubject, 


if he obſerved that they endeavoured 
to avoid it, then to introduce it, and, 


if poſſible, effect a reconciliation be- 


tween people who, had lately been ſo 
dear to cach other. 


” 
1 1 


When he ſtopped at Mr. hat 's. 
door he learnt that the family were gone 
to Richmond for a week. He then 
enquired when Miſs Mathews returned. 
Cod knows, Sir,“ ſaid the porter, 
« we have ſtrange orders—orders never 
to let her enter the houſe again. What 
the cauſe is, none of us know, but my 
maſter never deſires to have her name 

mentioned. 
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mentioned. He called her ungrate- 
ful, but do not know what has paſſed. 
They parted the beſt friends. Maſter 
kiſſed her when he put her into the 
chaiſe, and he had her room new car- 
peted, to ſurprize her when ſhe came 
home again; but a penny-poſt letter 
from her yeſterday put the whole houſe 
in confuſion. Miſs Charlotte is vexed 
to the heart ſhe is quite ill, and trem- 
bles at every turn like an aſpen leaf. 
Lady Haleborough was here in the 
morning, and locked up all Miſs Ma- 
- thews's. papers, and certain ſure ſhe 
blames the young lady; for ſhe, ſaid to 
her ſiſter, not meaning any one ſhould 
overhear her, how I have, been, de- 
ccived in her.“ vids; gene 
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__ almoſt diſtracted; he deſired a ſervant 
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Sir George was too deeply affected 
by every word to diſguiſe the iutereſi 


he had in this information. He aſked 


for ſome brandy, for he was very ill; 


the man got it; and knowing the at- 


tachment to Louiſa, he meant to ad- 
miniſter peace when he prayed God ſhe 
might not be guilty. Sir George was 


might be ſent for a poſt- chaiſe to Ox- 


ford. ſtreet, as he thought this mode of 
conveyance to Richmond would: be 


more expeditious than his own horſes. 
Within three quarters of an hour he 


was in it, in order to enquire the par- 


ticulars of this unlooked for event of 
the Montagues, for his anxiety was now 
infupportable. The. whole family were 

denied, 
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denied, and the ſervant ſaid, with ſome 
heſitation, that they were in town. He 
then. mentioned the information he had 
received in Cavendiſh- ſquare. The 
man ſaid then, that they were an airing, 
but Miſs Charlotte Montague was vi- 
fible in the garden. I muſt ſee: ſome 
of the family,”* ſaid Sir George, and 
walked forward through the ſaloon to 
the garden, where he joined Charlotte, 
whoſe exceſſive perturbation convinced 
him ſhe was not ignorant of the mo- 
tives which led him thither, | 

After giving her ſufficient time to re- 
cover, he aſked; . when Louiſa re- 
turned * | [12544 
She ſaid, © to her extreme concern, 
never. Her father had at length diſ- 
E 4 covered 
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natured ſtory” 


relieve my mind,” ſaid Sir George, 
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covered ſome traits in her character he 


did not approve; he beſt knew what 
they were. If report ſaid true, ſhe 
congratulated Sir George on his eſcape, 
but ſhe was the laſt to believe an ill- 
« for God's ſake, 


what are the reports? I entreat you 
tell me. I have been out of town. I 
know nothing.” 


The reports are, that ſhe has 00 


carried on—for God's ſake never men- 


tion that 7 told you any thing upon the 


ſubzect; but I know the intereſt you muſt 
take upon this occafion—proteſt vou 
will not acknowledge to my father that 
told you— | | 


Oh depend upon me- you Reer 
me upon the rack!“ 
The 
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The reports are, that ſhe has long 
carried on an intrigue — ' 
. Fulſe as Hell falſer— 
whom?“ 
Ob, if it ic falſe, I had better not 
tell with whom—” 1 | 

« Why,. why torment me : fo barba-. 
youſly? Tell me, I conjure you.“ 

« Why, there are three people men- 


—with: 


tioned. Sir William Archer is believed 
to be the happy man who has ſuper- 
ſeded Sir George Berkland, but L find. 
Lord Bellhammond has ſuffered in the 
public opinion, for he came here to- 
day to contradict a report, which he 
ſaid was rife every where, that he had 
carried off the prize. The third is— 
L cannot. mention the moſt probable of 
' RG any. 
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any—yet my feaxs of my father are not 
now begun. 

* God of Heaven, ah CI 
late innocence of my angel love. 'Tho' 1 
meet my death in the attempr—I will 
drag the infernal calumniator into light 
I will ſee your father. —1 will not be 


deceived.” 4 


% For what purpoſe? He wilt not 
exchange a word upon the ſubject; he 
has wrote this day to recal Mr. Ma- 
the ws. Poor old man ! my heart bleeds 

for him; for I fear he has much reaſon 
to bluſh at 

* Falſe, deteftable flandes!—1I dined 
yeſterday with the moſt perfect of God's 
works at Mrs. Goodricke's.”” | 
« At Mrs. Goodricke's Did be 


not 
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not make an excuſe to prepare you for 
the ſequel of this aſtoniſhing piece? 
What did ſhe ſay ?” | | 
« Nothing—but that ſhe ſhould no 


return? 

Her filence is a mark of wiſdom 
poor deluded girl. — Lady Haleborough 
has given up all defence of her, and 
Lady Haleborough is not apt to deſert 
any perfon who can be defended.” 

In my particular ſituation, Miſs 

Charlotte Montague, I cannot be cere- 
monious—If you will lead me to the 
room your father is in, it will fave me 
the trouble of ſearching every one thro” 
the houſe. By all that's ſacred, I will 
fee him before 1 depart, and I ſhould 
wiſh to owe the obligation to you. 

FE. 6 « I be- 


1 — 
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Madam?“ 
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© I believe you wow; but it is the 


firſt time Sir George ever thought a 


favour from me worth receiving.“ 
* What fhould make you think ſo, 
Experience, — continued experi- 
ence?” IE: 
«Iam quite unconſcious of hs 
part of my conduct, ſo foreign to my 
nature, ſhould have given you ſo un- 
fortunate a perſuaſion.” . 5 f 
« I don't believe you are conſcious 
of the neglect—cutting neglect you 
ſhew to every creature, when the in- 


maculete innocent, as you call her, is 
preſent.” 


« This is ; rrifling with time, Mit 


Montagye ; and my anxicties. and in- 


dignation 
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dignation are too keen for controul.— 
Lead me, I entreat you, to your fa- 
ther? i ip | 4 

« Impoſſible, Sir George] dare 
not I am forbidden to uſe her name.“ 

« Is Mr. Montague at home?“ ſaid. 
Sir George. 

« He is not, nor is there any the: 
ſmalleſt chance of your ſecing him this: 
day; tor he is not at home.” 

« Then I will wait till he is. He 
will pardon the liberty I take when he 
reflects upon what I nuſt ſuſfer. By alk 
that is ſacred, Miſs Montague, I wilk 
ſee your father, —Thank God, he is now 
deſcending the garden ſteps.” 

Remember, Sir George Berkland, 
—remember you promiſed. not to tell 


T3 V 100 
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who gave you the information about 
Louiſa— He fo poſitively forbid me; 
but when I ſee you in pain, all my re- 
ſolution forſakes me. Do not puniſh. 
my weakneſs—by expoſing me to my 
Father's reſentment,” 


CHAP. 
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C HAP. VIII. 

IR George Berkland faid, Mr. 

Montague, I am glad to ſee you, 
Sir and fincerely wiſh that this meet- 
ing, like all our former, —was not oc- 
caſioned by the incomprehenſible event 
which has happened.“ | 

Let anxiety, Mr. Montague, be 
my apology for : forcing .my wav into 
your -houfe W your poſitive com- 
mands.”” 

\« Poſitive commands I I never gave 
any fuch, nor am I ever denied to . 
friends.“ an 


Charlotte 
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Charlotte inſtantly ſaid to her father, 
% Doubtleſs, then, Sir, the ſervants 
miſtook you, for Sir George was de- 
nied admittance.—I will myſelf go and 
clear the myſtery up. By the bye, I 
dare ſay, Lucy's orders. for receiving 
no company while ſhe is under her 
maid' s hands, has been miſinterpret- 
. | 
« Poſhbly—poſlibly,” ſaid Mr. "* 
tague—but a degree of embaraſſment 
in Charlotte, the inſeparable compa- 
nion of guilt, was apparent to the ſcru- 
tinizing eye of Sir George, who in- 
treated Mr. Montague to tell him the 
particulars of an affair which depreſſed: 
him beyond the power of expreſſion.” 
Moſt readily will I tell you what: I 
| ae 
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do know— but, indeed I am quite in 
the dark about what motives could 
have induced Louiſa to ſo unnatural, 


ſo improper a conduct. On Monday 
morning ſhe aſked permiſſion to go to 


Mrs. Goodricke's, which with pleaſure 
I complied with—my own carriage 


into which I myſelf handed her—and 
my groom attended her. We were as 


we had ever been upon the beſt terms; 
I even ſaluted her at parting. When 
the carriage returned, I learnt from the 


ſervants that The ordered them to ſtop 


at the Bell at Hounſlow, and bid them 


acquaint Mr. and Miſs Montagues, that 
the defired they would not trouble their 


heads about her, as ſhe had other pro- 
tection ſbe liked better; and that ſhe 
FIT ſhould 
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ſhould write in a fews days for her 


clothes. Where ſhe is now, God 
knows BE 
„So do I,” ſaid Sir * in ago- 
ny.—I dined with her yeſterday at Mrs. 
Gaodricke's. She told me ſhe never 
fhauid return to town, but entreated 


me to forhear inquiry, as ſhe could nat 
enter into particulars. She looks ex- 
tremely ill—and, affecting a laugh, 
faid, Mrs. Goodricke has received the 


wanderer.“ 


„ Well, Sir George, I excinained 3 


ſervants— the poſtillion was a hired 
one, as were the horſes. My own lad 
being ill, Tom Watkins the groom re- 
peated over to me her orders to ſtop at 
the bell at Hounſlow, and her wonder- 

Foe ful 
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ful meſſage. I inquired whether any 
perſon ſeemed to be waiting for 
her. He ſaw none; but by the ring- 
ing. of the bell he knew there was pęo- 
ple in the houſe; that he ſaw Lduiſa 


open a door at jthe top of the ſtairs» 
and walk in: and that curipſity tempi- 
ed him to ſtap there five minutes 
when he heard her exceſſively — 
and laugh heartily.“ 

_< Myſterious indeed. Can I ſee the 
groom @” 

Lou ſhayld with pleaſure; but bs 
has aſked leave to yifit a fiek mother. 
to-day, and is gone to town. We cen 
only reafon in the dark. I will own 
to you that her life has not been pleg- 
fant ſince Lady Haleborough's depas- 

Cure, 
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ture, My other daughters were always 
prejudiced againſt her hat occaſioned 
it I know not: but as I thought their 
' prejudices unjuſt, I endeavoured to 
make her amends by my attentions. I 
was fond of the girl to a great degree, 
and I verily believe it was mutual, 
She gave as an argument for not ac- 
cepting your hand, that ſhe preferred 
my protection to all the world.” 
Report ſays as much, Sir, and you 
acknowledged it to my face; the ſcan- 
dalous infamy of your connexion is the 
common talk of the town; *tis not to 
vindicate the character of a ſtrumpet, 
but to puniſh your crime in propofing 
to foiſt your miſtreſs. upon me, that J 
demand ſatis faction... 
* 10 
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| * Is the man mad?” ſaid Mr. Mon- 

r tague, with aſtoniſhing-coolneſs. «What 

0 do you allude to? or am I out of my 

I wits 2??? 

A % Daſtardly coward ! replied Sir 
J. George“ Seducer of innocence, 
5 and betrayer of friendſhips.“ 


* Did I not believe your intelle&s to 
be deranged, 1 would not have allowed 
you to breathe at his moment.—Vil- 
lain! explain your reports—they are 
new to me.“ | 

* That you are the elected protector 


of her perſon, over which your power has 
long. been unlimited? that you have met 


vour reward in her deſertion of you for 
the arms of anolber? Theſe, Sir, are the 
I; reports. Sir William Archer has the 


glory 


$6 LOUISA MATHEWS, 

glory of this wondrous au. 
3 ment. ; 
Lou are certainly mad! — 
my houſe, Sir George. Vour ſituation 
excites a pity which you do #97 merit. 
Your charge of a connection between 
the daughter of my friend, and me is 
of that heinous malignant dye, that its 
author ſnhall be brought to condign 
puniſhment, if money or perfeverence 
can effect it. Farther than this, Sir, 
is beneath me.” 

«1 balieve, Mr. Montague, the re- 
port is falſe. My whole ſoul is ſo agi- 
tated that 1 am not anſwerable for its 
impulſes. I learnt that this infamous 


report was common and credited; but, 
I believe it is falſe as the infamous pro- 


pagator,”? 
: cc You 
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« You there, Sir George, imply a 
ſingle perſon.—Who did you learn this 


from? 


vas ſworn to ſecrecy ; and tho 


I deſpiſe the exacter of it, yet I will 
not give up my author.“ 


„A court of equity ſhall compel 
you, then, Sir : till then I do not de- 
fire to ſee your face in. — There is 
the way.“ 

Sir George replied, « you ſhall bug 
of me, Sir, without delay, depend 
upon I hat: and quitted the houſe, 


CHAP. 
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Desmo ih ride gy luna vibe all 


that Paſſed, and accuſed or 


acquitted | Mr. Montague alternate- 


ly, as he or Louiſa occupied his parti- 


cular attention. Reſtleſs, and worn | 


out with anxiety, he reſolved to 


ſee Lady Haleborough, and learn far- 


ther particulars of her, before ſhe could 
know what had paſſed between her fa- 
ther and him at Richmond. He arri- 
ved in town juſt at five o'clock, and 
riding up Arlingron-ſtreet met this 


Lady in her carriage going to dinner. 
| He 


E 


ie 
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He ſtopt it, and aſked her whether ſhe 
could allow him five minutes conver- 


ſation; which ſhe excuſed herſelf from, 


as Lord Haleborough had deſired her 


to take him up at the Houſe of Lords 


at 2 quarter before five—and it was 
now on the ſtroke of it; © but if you 
will call at nine,“ ſaid ſhe, © I will be 
at my own houſe—for I am at little loſs 
to gueſs your errand. I ſuppoſe Lady 
Bellhammond's dangerous illneſs is all 
a pretext : drive on,—for God's ſake, 
don't detain me.“ 


Tortured anew by this ſuppoſition, 


and Charlotte's former information 
about ſuch a report, ſhe waited with the 
utmoſt impatience for the arrival of the 
hour which was to unravel this new myſ- 

Vor. II. F tery. 
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tery.— How to get rid of the previous 
time was the difficulty. He went into 
Kelſey's in St. James's-ſtreet ; and be- 
ing at an hour of the day when a fruit- 
erer's ſhop is deſerted, he threw him- 
ſelf into a chair, and aſked Mr. Cooper 
to give him the news- papers. The 
firſt article which met his eye was the 
following: 


Within theſe few days the public 
converſation has been wholly engroſſed 
by an elopement of a very beautiful 
girl from Cavendiſh- ſquare about 
whom there are many and various re- 
ports. We have not been able to aſ- 
certain which is moſt probable ;, but 
we give thoſe which have come to our 


knowledge, in order to cnable our rea- 
| ders 
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ders to form their own opinion. The 
firſt is, that the Lady in queſtion is 
the daughter of a clergyman now a- 
broad, and conſigned to the care and 
protection of a man of reputed character 
and fortune, as companion to his daugh- 


ters; but that he unfortunately conſtrued 


the word protection to an unlimited 
power over her perſon; which miſtake 


was the fair one's perſuaſion alſo. So 


well have the enamoured parties mana- 
ged the matter, that, till a demand of 
encreaſed ſalary from the Lady pro- 
duced a quarrel, the family were quite 
unſuſpicious of the intercourſe. 


** The ſecond, more probable is, that 
the gallant, gay Lord B—=llh—mm—4dg, 
well known as a man of wit and gal- 


F 2 lantry, 
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lantry, has robbed his intimate friend 
of his chere ami; and by a liberal ſettle- 
ment has made the enamoured fair one 
independent for life; and the laſt more 
natural report, and which ſeems to be 
certain, as Sir W—ll—m A—ch--r is 
gone for the continent, is, that the Ba- 
ronet has enticed the Lady to quit the 
noble Earl, who is now railing at the 
univerſal treachery and licentiouſneſs of 
the times.“ 

Sir George Berkland put the paper in 
his pocket, and went to the printer on 
purpoſe to learn who had carried the 
above article. The man ſaid, the edi- 
tor was out of town, and that he could 


give no account whatever of it; that 
all the newſpapers had it, and he ſup- 
poſed 


th 


nc 
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poſed from the ſame quarter ; that the 
editor muſt be 1n town on the morrow, 
and at one he would be in the way, 
when the gentleman would be certain 
to find him, and learn any further par- 
ticulars. | 

The hour now approached when 
the appointment made by Lady Hale- 
borough was to take place. He arri- 
ved at her houſe a quarter of an hour 
before ſhe returned. Surrounded with 
fears, he, nevertheleſs, believed Miſs 
Mathews was not guilty of evil, tho? 
ſhe was of imprudence. Her being 
with Mrs. Goodricke contradicted all 
the reports but that of her intimacy 
with Mr. Montague; and he could 

not, upon ſerious reflection, believe, 

. that 
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that a being ſo apparently amiable in 
her whole deportment, ſhould owe the 
appearance of crime to ſuch abandoned 
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Es een 


A ]J HEN Lady Haleborough en- 
tered, ſhe ſaw what ravages 
affliction can make in the human 
form in a few ſhort hours. Sir George 


had really (an orange excepted) not 
ſwallowed any thing ſince the brandy 
the porter gave him in Cavendiſn- | 
ſquare at one o'clock; and what with 
fatigue of body as well as mind, he was 
ſcarcely able to raiſe his voice ſuffici- 
ently to be heard. Will you,” ſaid 
he, © dear Lady Haleborough, declare“ 
F 4: mu | 


LP 
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from firſt to laſt, what you know about 
Louiſa, I will not interrupt you 2 
« What I know for certain, Sir 
George, is fo interwoven with what 
other people know for certain. alſo, 
that I am little capable of giving you 
information upon the ſubject. She 
aſked my father's permiſſion. to go to 
Mrs. Goodricke's, which he granted, 
and parted with the family in the moſt 
amicable manner imaginable. Tom 
Watkins, my father's groom, brought 
a moſt extraordinary account of. her 
ſtopping at the Belt at Hounſlow, and 
ſending a verbal meſſage, © that fhe 
deſired no trouble might be taken a- 
bout her, as ſhe had choſen other pro- 
tection: which protection I ſadly fear 
18 
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is Lord Bellhammond—notwithſtand- 
ing his viſtting every houfe to contra- 


dict the reports. 


Sir George interrupted her, ſay- 


ing © ſhe is not with þ/m—1 yeſterday 


dined with her at Mrs. Goodricke's. 
* You furpriſe me; but that is only 


- counteract report, I am per ſuaded, to 


elude reproach. Lord Bellhammond, 


as I told you, was all over the town 


yeſterday to be /een, but this morning 
my Lord Haleborough learnt at his 
door, that he quitted. town that night 
at ſeven o'clock, as he had received an 
expreſs that his Counteſs was danger- 
ouſly ill in Wales. This looks extremely 
ſuſpicious, and the particular intereſt 
you took in her affairs obliges me to 

8 dun 
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own, that Lord Belhammond'had long 
made her overtures of a diſhonourable 
nature, which at that time ſhe rejected 
with ſcorn. Eight hundred a year was 
the price he offered her, but ſhe' be- 
haved upon that occaſion with the ut- 
moſt propriety. This is entre nous, for 
my father would deem it an inſult of- 
fered to himſelf—ſuch propoſals under 
bis roof, My ſiſters were never cor- 
dial to her, bur Lucy proteſts ſhe ne- 
ver ſaw any thing in her conduct to 
blame, and is now moſt anxious to 
bring every thing to light, as ſhe thinks 
her incapable of the alledged crimes. 
Charlotte has mentioned to Lord Hale- 
horough, in confidence, her fears that 
her father was too partial to Louiſa, 


and 
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and her rejection of you, Sir George, 
as the proof of its being mutual. Lord 


Haleborough is perſwaded this is the 


fact, which however I neither can nor 
will believe. I know it is falſe. What 
ever Miſs Mathews may be, I am con- 
vinced my father is ſcrupulouſly ho- 


nourable. I received a letter from her 


a fe. days ago, which my huſband ad- 
viſed me not to open, as I with not to 
run the riſk of thinking unkindly os 
my father, or rather my Lord did, for 
I ſhould certainly have opened it. I 
gave the letter to Charlotte, who car- 
ried it.? - 

Sir George then produced the newſ- 
papers, and told her that he had been 
to the printer, to know who ſcnt the 
FS articles, 
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articles, though he was almoft forry he 
had done ſo. He then told of his Rich- 
mond viſit, and the threat Mr. Monta- 
gue gave at parting. She regretted 
this extremely, and beſought him to 
make fome advances to peace, as her 
father had been a warmand kind friend 
to him on a former occaſion. 

That is not ſo certain, Lady Hale- 
borough,” he replied with warmth. 
« He might wiſh to get rid of his miſ- 
treſs at my expence. “ 

«© You injure Mr. Montague, Sir 
George—you know him to be inca- 
pable.“ 

« I Zelieved him to be ſo—I believed 
Louiſa to be ſfo—but with grief of 
heart, Lady Haleborough, I muſt ſuſ- 
pend my judgment.” 

CHAPF. 
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0 N the next day he reſolved to o ob- 
ſerve the hour of appointment with 
the editor of the newſpaper ; but he 
had no other object in view than to aſ- 
certain whether theſe articles came 
from Bellhammond, or elſewhere ;. but 
his intentions were fruſtrated, as the 
editor did not chuſe to be ſeen, the 
printer ſaid, he would not be in town 
that week. Nothing now remained 
but to go to Louiſa—upbraid her with 
her own—thank God for this eſcape— 
and quit England immediately. 
He 
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He loſt no time, but ordering his 
horſe and telling his groom he did not 
want him, he ſet out for Mrs. Good- 
ricke's, where he learnt Louiſa was 
not got up, that ſhe was very much in- 
diſpoſed, and unable to ſee him. Sir 
George was perſuaded ſhe had quitted 


the houſe, and he told Mrs. Goodricke 


that he ſolemnly believed ſhe was many 
miles off—aſtoniſhed at ſuch an idea, 
ſhe aſſured him he ſhould ſee Miſs 
a violent flurry on the preceding 
night. A gentleman from London 
came laſt night, ſaid ſhe, at ten o'clock, 
we were feartul about opening the door, 
when he ſaid he came with a meſſage 


from Mr. Montague, and the meſſenger 
. | * 
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his particular friend. Mary opened 
the door and admitted Lord Bellham- 
mond, who came on propoſe to make 
peace between the Montagues and her, 
he tried to perſuade her to go to town 
to-day with him, which ſhe poſitively 
refuſed ; but we have agreed to go by 
ourſelves to-morrow, and apply to 
Lady Haleborough—for my dear girl 
is half diſtracted with care. | 
« You were deccived, Mrs. Good- 
ricxe. Lord Bellhammond is the part- 
ner of her guilt—Lady Haleborough 
will not receive her—ſhe never opened 
her letter, I had it from her own lips 
—read that newſpaper, I only want to 
bid her receive my thanks for rejecting 
me as a huſband, and quit England for 
e ever 
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ever—Oh, who, who could have ought 
it! 15 


« A mad man only -amiable injured 
innocent—God will ayenge her cauſe 
—inhuman wretches to blaſt her cha- 
racter thus. —Lord BeHammond is a 
wretch The abhors—a wretch who has 
tried to corrupt her with promiſes of 
marriage at his wife*s death, and a ſet- 
tlement of eight handred a year—ſhe 
deteſts him.“ Z 

c You believe this, Madam, I doubt 
not.” 

” MC offers were made through me, 
myſelf to give her new cauſe of abhor- 
rence. I told her that he offered a 
thouſand pound as the price of my in- 
tregity, which he has repeatedly done ; 

the 
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the monſter would not go. till one 
o'clock, Louiſa never quitted my arm 
—told him ſhe would die ſooner than 
owe obligation to a man ſhe defpifed 
but the article he read her from a newſ⸗ 
paper almoſt killed her, and made us 
reſolve to go to town to-morrow, let 
the conſequences be what they will.?“ 
Wonder not,” ſaid Louiſa, at enter- 
ing the room pale, yet more exquiſitely 
beautiful than pen can deſcribe ; © won- 
der not at my riſing upon hearing the 
voice of Sir George Berkland, whoſe 
doubts of my honour have penetrated 
my foul with a keen agony—God, wilt 
lend me life to clear my ſpotleſs fame, 
and then in mercy, I truſt to recall, a 
gift I cannot enjoy.—The infamous 

| Lord 
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Lord Bellhammond, my averſion, my 
abhorrencc, my deteſtation, I doubt not 
has given birth to the corroding article 
inſerted in the papers.“ 

Sir George Berkland then gave her 
the one he had brought. She read it.— 
Her eyes were fixed—ſhe ceaſed to 
breathe, the fainting continued long 
enough to make them alarmed. What 
have you done—what I have done, ſaid 
Mrs. Goodricke, in deſpair—you have 


murdered Louiſa ; ſhe opened her eyes, 


while Sir George Berkland in diſtrac- 
tion ſwore he would not long ſurvive 
her, cordials were' immediately admi- 
niſtered, and ſhe recovered to experi- 


ence a ſorrow—the innocent ſufferer | 


only can know. 
The 


3 


fy 
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« The walls of this houſe are ſo thin,” 
ſaid ſhe, © that I could not avoid hearing 
every, thing which paſſed between you 
both while I was up ſtairs. I will not 
apply my time to condemn the eaſy fa- 
cility with which 2h, whom I believed 
to be my warmeſt friends, receive and 
credit my diſgrace, to clear my/elf is all, 
all IJ have at heart. Oh! my father, 
my father.” Sir George dropt off his 
chair, and with ſome difficulty was 
recovered from a ſimilar fit to Louiſa's 
—the conſequence of extreme pangs. 

*. Injured innocent, adored Louiſa, 
I abjure every idea inimical to that 
purity I know you to poſſeſs — Jealous 

diſappointed love ; and the maddening: 
information I received from the Monta- 

gue's of your meſſage from Hounſlow:” 
From 
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* From Hounſlow ? Meſſage from 
Hounſlow, whatever was at Hounſlow, 
I came the Wickſtcad way.” 

% Not at the Bell at Hounflow— 
Mr. Montague himſelf is my authority, 
He related his examination (that was his 
particular expreſſion) of Tom Watkins 
the groom, about a meſſage that you had 
ſent from Hounſlow, and the declara- 
tion, that you ſhould not return, baving put 
yourſelf under protection you liked better.” | 


— 


Gracious God, enable me to clear 


myfelf! What is this iniquitous plot 
to anſwer, and who is the enemy of a 
helpleſs woman, who never injured one 


human being? O God convert the- 


heart, which thus tranfcendently wick- 
ed is loſt to virtue. I will now ſhew 


you, 
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you, Sir George, the letter Mr. Mon- 
tague's groom brought me at his maſ- 


ter's command—read that firſt, and 


here is my reply. I doubted my ſenſes 
when I received it, the ſervant, before 
Mrs. Goodcicke, proteſted his maſter 
placed it in his hands. Do you doubt 
the writing? 

« No! I do not, but the extraordinary 
meſſage from Hounſlow, made his re- 
ply, not an improper one. Mr. Mon- 
tague had one delivered by Tom Wat- 
kins as coming from you, at Houn- 
flow.” 

* By all moſt ſacred,” ſaid Louiſa, „1 
never ſent it I never gave cauſe of of- 
fence to Mr. Montague -e parted the 


beſt friends. He ſaid he ſhould enjoy 
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my return; and from that moment till 
the time of my receiving this cruel 
unmerited letter, nothing on my part 
could have happened to juſtify its con- 
tents.”? 

« God forgive her, Louiſa, but my 
ſuſpicions have ſelected another object 
than Lord Bellhammond to reſt on—I 
mean the intruder the laſt morning we 


met in town.” 


« A martyr to unjuſt ſuſpicion my- 
ſelf, 1 cannot run the riſque of accu- 
ſing another, who may be equally in- 
nocent. I have never injured any bo- 
ay,” 5 
« Why, my dear Louiſa,”” ſaid Mrs. 
Goodricke, © did you decline telling 
Sir George Berkland of the letter be- 


fore 
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fore ?—you made a myſtery of your dif- 
miſſal at the time for what purpoſe ?— 
do explain—I did mean to aſk you, but 
forgot it.”” 


6 I will tell you—gratitude and obli- 
gation. Mr. Montague had till now 
been the kindeſt friend; he had con- 
ferred a thouſand favours upon me, 
which I loved to acknowledge—they 
were ſo many reaſons why I ſhould not 
expoſe him. I thought his conduct in 
this cruel diſmiſſal ſo unfair, ſo inhu- 
man, that I could no longer eſteem him, 
but I determined to ſuffer in ſilence, 
and not clear myſelf at the expence of 
a family, who have been likewiſe kind 
to my father. Will you carry a few 
lines from me to Mr. Montague, with a 

requeſt 
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requeſt tobe ſuffered to wait upon him?” 


Sir George anſwered, Mr. Monta- 
gue and I have quarrelled, I am certain 
I ſhall not be admitted. I think your 
beſt way would be to ſend Mrs. Good- 
ricke, and bid her produce proofs that 
Tom Watkins came on with you to this 
place through Wickſtead—that you ne- 
der went near Hounſlow, and that you 
never ſent any meſſage. I will endea- 
vour to ſee Lady Haleborough—and 
Mrs. Goodricke will take refreſhment 
and a bed at my houſe, till her purpoſe 
is anſwered—when I will accompany 
her hither. I think the controverſion 
of this point is the moſt neceſſary, If 
its falſhood is detected, all the reſt falls 
to the ground of courſe.” This ſtep 


met the approbation of all parties, and 
the 
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the reſt of the day was ſpent in making 


poor Mrs. Goodricke eaſy at taking a 
journey of fifteen miles, which for the 
laſt thirty years ſhe had not done, and 
in affording Louiſa ſome hope that the 
odium which at pceſent attached itſelf 
to her, would be done away before her 


ſorrow had premeditated her releaſe 
from this world. Sir George took his 


leave after a thouſand  proteſtations, 
that he would never relinquiſh, his pur- 


ſuit of avenging her i injuries, but * ith 


life; and conjuring her to farget the 
crime he had committed againſt ber, 
through the ardour of his pat: on. She 


thanked him, and added, ” W ould to 


God it were as eaſy to forget © injuries; as 
to forgive chem.” 
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HA P. XII. 


7 was very late before he got to 

town, but his mind was infinitely 
calmer than it had been for the three 
laſt days, yet he was ſo occupied with 
the ſervice he hoped to render her with 
Lady Haleborough, in the morning, 
that he could not ſhut his eyes, or in 
the leaſt degree compoſe! himſelf to reſt. 
Never did the hours appear ſo long to 
him as an 'expeRant lover, as upon this 
"occaſion ; there he. was to clear the ho- 
'nour and teftore the peace of an inno- 
cent woman—affection out of the queſ- 


49 5 tion 
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klon, it was a taſk for a benevolent mind 
to covet. And ſo rigid were Sir George 
Berkland's notions of honour, that he 
felt a kindred pang when any other 
perſon's was impeached. And in con- 
ſequence of this generous ſentiment, 
would have undergone any difficulties 
to enable the ſufferer to be acquitted. 
If this was his conduct to ſtrangers, 
what new ardour muſt it acquire in ſer- 


ving the woman he adored! 


At eight he aroſe, and taking a flight 


breakfaſt, quitted his houſe for Lady 


Haleborough's, who was not riſen. He 
waited impatiently till eleven o' clock, 


when her Ladyſhip entered the break- 


faſt room. There was a ſtudied forma- 
lity in her manner, which convinced 
G 2 Sir 
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Sir George, that Mr. Montague's daugh- 
ter related the converſation he had had 
with her father at Richmond ; but he 
forbore any remark: on her coolneſs, 
and began the relation of all he had 
learnt from Louiſa 

Pardon me,“ ſaid Lady Halebo- 
rough; © 1 with not to learn any thing 
more about her right or wrong, ſhe 
has been the cauſe of family miſunder- 
ſtandings, and J requeſt to be troubled 
no further upon the ſubject. 

© I never believed any ſituation could 
make Lady Haleborough #njuft ?”* ſaid 
Sir George“ and to preclude a perſon 
from vindication, is of all acts of un- 
juſtice the greateſt.““ 

« 'The ſubject is a matter which don't 


COnCern 
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concern me. She has behaved ungrate- 
fully to us, and infamouſly to herſelf— 
and I have wholly done with her.” 

« To do as we would be done by,” 
Madam, I thought was a doctrine uni- 
verſally received, tho” partially practi- 
ſed. A moment's reflection will make 


you adopt this unhappy girl's fituation— 
and induce you to condemn the rigour 
of every ſentence juſt now uttered.” 
She replied, © I ſhould admire the 
force. of your argument, Sir George, 
did the object juſtify any exertions in 
her favour.” | N 
M'ill you do me the favour to read 
this letter, and to hear me declare that 


. Miſs Matheus, Mrs. Goodricke, her 
maid, and two reputable farmers, pro- 
n't N 8 3 teſt 
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teſt that Tom Watkins ſaw her to Mrs. 


Goodricke's cottage that Louiſa never 


went through Hounſlow, but Wick- 
| ſead—that ſhe never did ſend any meſ- 
ſage whatever to Mr. Montague's fa- 
mily, but in anſwer to a note received, 
but was ſurprized at Tom Watkins's 
bringing this letter on the third day 
after her departure from Mr. Monta- 
gue that though ſhe never doubted 
the hand, ſhe did- her ſenſes, and ſend- 
ing for the groom, ſhe aſked who pur 
that letter into. his care?—he replied, 
« my maſter himſelf.” Mrs. Good- 
ricke was preſent, and is now on her 


way to town to convince Mr. Monta- 


gue, that Tom Watkins has deceived 
him with a ſtory, falſe as the wretched 


Louiſa 


d 


ſa 
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Louiſa is injured. She wrote a few 
lines in reply to the letter received, 
which Tom never delivered. She re- 
plied, © Could I credit the aſſertions 
of /uch people with the facility you do, 
Sir George, I might be tempted to en- 
counter my father's anger, I will own, 


I can not. What intereſt could the 
groom have in inventing a tale replete 


with charges of ſuch a nature 85 

« That remains to be diſcovercd'— 
in walked Lucy and Charlotte She 
beheld a paper in Lady Haleborough's 
hand, which made her unconſcious of 
every thing elſe. Sir George ſaw her 
confuſion but knowing that he had 
ſome power over her nerves, he would 
not abſolutely decide againſt her in his 
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120 LOUISA MATHEWS. | 
own mind, till he tried her tilt fur- 
ther. He received the paper from 
Lady Haleborough, and placed it in 


his pocket—a difh of tea and indiffer- 


ent chat reſtored Charlotte to eaſe. 
When Sir George thought the time was 
favourable for making another expe- 
riment, © Miſs Charlotte,” - ſaid he, 
%] muſtrelate what I have been ſhew- 
ing to Lady Haleborough.” He began 


the fame circumſtantial account of 


every particular, and gave her the let- 
ter, requeſting her to read it aloud. 
She trembled—turned red and pale al- 
ternately looked at the paper, and re- 
ferred it to Lucy, ſaying, © the hand 
was fo difficult ſhe could not read it 
properly.“ 

« Not 


it 


Ot 
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« Not read your father's hand?“ faid 


Sir George who never till this inſtant 


had a thought of its being a forgery, 


though he believed the plot was of 
Charlotte's contrivance. The hand is 
particularly eaſy.“ 94 

„What has happened to you my 
dear?“ ſaid her ſiſter, Lady Halebo- 
rough“ 1 ſee ſomething has flurried 
you extremely, you are unwell? have 
ſomething?“ 

« You never was more miſtaken, 
ſaid ſhe—I flurried What ſhould I be 
flurried for? g | a 

Confirmation ſtrong as proof of 
holy writ,” ſaid Sir George, pray is 
that in Othello? | 

It is, bet what put that into your 


G5 head 
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head at this inſtant, Sir George ?” aſked 
Lucy. | 
__ ©. Obſervation, refle#7on.” Charlotte 
ſpilt her tea all over her lap, and Lucy 
and ſhe walked into their ſiſter's room 
to undo the damage; while Sir George 
again brought Lady Haleborough to be 
merciful, and weigh the circumſtances 
which he knew would lead her to her fa- 
ther in the courſe of the day. 

« Firſt, Sir George, win over Lord 
Haleborough to your ſide, and I will 
inſtantly undertake it. No man is more 
open to conviction than my huſband ; 
but he has got what he terms authentic 
inſtruction God knows where !—and 
from whom. — I quite deſpair of make- 
ing him hear me in vindication of her. 


Charlotte 
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Charlotte aſſures me in confidence, that 
Louiſa had tried every art to ſeduce the 

Marquis of Piercefield's affections from 
Lucy. Lucy will not allow this; and 
one would think her eyes would diſco- 
ver any attempt of this kind with avi- 4 
diry—but that attempt is like a drop | 1 


| to the ocean compared with other 
; things alledged againſt her: I am glad 
you are come, my Lord,” continued 
1 ſne; “ for here is the moſt wonderful 
1 piece of information come to hand 
e imaginable. I want to reap the bene 
5 firs of your judgment upon it: for I 
ic quite miſtruſt my own. He deſired 
d her to put this in his power, and give 
e- him information.“ 
r. * No;” ſaid ſhe, © by proxy, Sir 


G 6 George 
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George will oblige me by repeating it. 
which he readily did. And having fi- 
niſhed, he waited with impatience for 
ſome remark to fall from Lord Hale- 
borough. His wife did the ſame, quite 
diſtreſſed at his filence ; which. he at 
length broke, very agreeably to the ear 
of Sir George, by propoſing to go to 
Mr. Montague's ſtable, and examine | 
Tom Watkins in an authoritative man- 
ner before they ſaw any of the family, 
and act aftcr according to the intelli- 
gence they got; this propoſition met 
with a ready acquieſcence. They im- 
mediately went forward, and came ſouſe 
upon Tom as he was rubbing down his 


korſes, having previoufly agreed that 
Lord Haleborough ſhould be the prin- 
cipal 
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cipal ſpokeſman. © Tom,” ſaid his 
LO 4 all is diſcovered.” _ 

© God forbid,”* ſaid the fellow— I 


mean—lI don't eee your Lord- 
ſhip.” 

« Why, the damned falſehoods you 
told of the Bell at Hounſlow.—You' II 
ſwing, my man— nothing 1 

* And who can prove that I told any 
thing of my own head Fr ſaid he. I'm 
ready to ſay over again all I told my 
maſter—and he don't deſire 1 
would take my oath of it, that I would, 
before the beſt magiſtrate j in England, 
take m * Bible oath of all I told his ho- 
nour.“ a 

« 80 you foall, Tom ;—come with us 
to ' Juſtice Addington, and you ſhall. 
Faon 1 t ſuppoſe you would be ſuch a 


villain 
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villain as to {wear falſely. But we ſhalb 
find ſome company there leſs ſcrupu- 
tous. What, ſaid Sir George, are the 
whole ſet, Mrs. Goodricke, Miſs Ma- 
thews, the maid; and the two farmers, 
all ſo abandonedly wicked ?” 

God forgive me,” ſaid Tom in the 
greateſt confuſion I mean the people 
at the Juſtice” s—1 will juſt put on my 
jacket, and follow your honors.” No, 
no, ſaid Sir George, © come as you 
are, fearful leaſt he ſhould jockey them, 
and depart. Upon ſuch an occaſion a 
hackney coach ſhall carry us there. He 


bid the coachman who was in the ſtable 
call one, and enquired of the hoſtler 
where the driver of the chaiſe who car- 
ried Miſs Mathews to Mrs. Goodrickels 

cottage, 


1 


\F 
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cottage, lived. The man faid, it was 
a friend of Tom Watkins'sout of place, 
that he had now got one witha gentleman 
going to York—and he believed he was 
gone. with his maſter.” They inquired 
of Tom the gentleman's name, which 
he declared he had quite forgot. 


A coach was in waiting, and with 


apprehenſion of his intending to eſcape, 
they placed him 1n firſt, and followed 
themſelves. The man was ſulky and 
thoughtful, which confirmed their ſuſ- 
picions. They reaſoned with him, and 
told him, that if he would tell the whole 


truth to them and Mr. Montague, they 


would not carry him to Juſtice Adding- 
ton's ; but that if he perſiſted in falſe. 
hood, he would certainly ſwing. He 

os trembled 
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128 LOUISA MATHEWS. 
trembled every inch, and aſked where 
they were driving to?” Sir George 
replied, © Why to the juſtice's““. 
« Oh Lord! Gentlemen,“ anſwered 
Tom, © ſpare me this once, I will tell 
the truth, and the whole truth, to Mr. 
Montague, for I ſhould fain avoid hang- 
ing till, I come to years of diſcretion, 
your Honors.” 

They bid the e now drive 
to Cavendiſh- ſquare, but Sir George 
had a hope that Mrs. Goodricke might 
be in town by this hour, and propoſed 
calling for her at his own houſe, which 
they did without loſs of time, and found 
the good woman waiting their return. 
She inſtantly accompanied them to Ca. 
vendiſh-ſquare, after telling Tom his 

wickedneſs 
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wickedneſs would be brought to light 
ſoon, for he knew he never was at 
Hounſlow in his way to her cottage, 
and that Miſs Mathews and ſhe had 
him into the houſe, and ordered Mary 
to give him and the driver ſome ale. 
He heard all, but was ſulky. They 
ſtopped at Mr. Montague's, and as the 
two gentlemen were aſſiſting the old 


' woman to deſcend from a very bad ſtep 


of the coach—when the culprit unob- 
ſerv'd, opened the other fide, jumped 
out, took to his heels, and though pur- 
ſued by ſeveral people, was out of their 
power to regain. 


CHAP. 
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- : 


H Af. XII 


FF now occurred to Sir George that it 


© would be improper for him to appear 
before Mr. Montague; owing to the a- 
gony of his mind, and the irritability 


of his temper, he had uſed expreſſions 


at their laſt interview which he ſincere- 
ly regretted. He begged Lord Hate. 


borough to ſay as 1, uch to his father-in- 


law, and to procure him an opportuni- 
ty for apologizng in perſon. He im- 
mediarely went into the old gentleman's 
ſtudy—related from firſt to laſt, and 
ſent for Mrs. Goodricke, who repeated 


every 
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every thing that could throw light on 


this myſterious affair, in a manner fo 


plain and conciſe, that not a doubt re- 
mained on the minds of either of her 
hearers, who were of opinion with her, 
that this iniquitous ſlander ought to be 
traced to its ſource ; the infamous plan- 
ers of it be expoſed ; and Louiſa reſto« 


red to the affection and friendſhip of the 


family without loſs of time. Mr. Mon- 
tague propoſed that an advertiſement 
offering fifty pounds reward to Tom 
Watkins for the diſcovery of the whole 
plot, or to any perſon acquainted with 
his hiding-place, ſhould. be immediately 
inſerted, he difclaimed having wrote the 
letter to Louiſa ſigned Arthur Monta- 
gue;” tho' the hand was ſocloſely imita- 

| ted, 
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132 LOUISA MATHEWS. 
ted, that his broker would certainly 
have paid a draft if drawn * the ſame 
perſon. 
It was determined that Lord Hale- 
borough and Mr. Montague ſhould go 
on the following day to bring Louiſa 
up to town; and that a letter ſhould be 
inſtantly ſent to the cottage to acquaint 
her with her triumph over the malicious 
deſigns of her enemies ; which Mr. 
Montague wrote. Lord Haleborough 
now made:Sir George Berkland's apo- 
logy, andenlarged fo much upon the 
cruel ſituation his mind was in at the 
time, that Mr. Montague quitted his 
ſtudy for the parlour, and held out his 
hand to his penitent friend. That gen- 
tleman drew up the advertiſement, and 
© carried 


2 
ti 
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carried it himſelf for immediate inſer- 
tion ; after which they parted. 

Sir George was too eager to purchaſe 
one approving ſmile from Louiſa to let 
any other perſon be the bearer of news 
which would give her much ſatisfactory 
pleaſure, without mentioning his in- 
tention even to Mrs. Goodricke. He 
ordered his own horſe, and was with 
her at the hour ſhe was ſitting down 
to a poached egg for her dinner. His 
eyes informed her that he was the meſ- 


ſenger of good news, and ſhe gratefully 


acknowledged the obligation ſhe owed 


to his indetatigable zeal in her ſervice. 


A refreſhment was ordered—and Sir 


George, with a ſatisfied mind, made 


a better meal upon cold beef and ſal- 


lad, 
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134 Louis A MATHEWS. 

lad, than he had done for an age before. 
His lovely friend made him an early 
diſh of coffee, and again aſſuring 
him that he had laid her under laſting 
obligation, he kiſſed her hand, and re- 
mounted his horſe. 


CHAP, 


CO 
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H A. XI VII. ar 


EFT alone to her own reflections, 

Louiſa reviewed all her paſt miſ- 
fortunes, and appealed to her former 
conduct, and the uniform integrity of 
her heart, to enquire whether ſhe had 
merited the ſeverity of her fate. They 
both acquitted her. 

She looked upon this Adee SCA 
ſage and letter as an act of ſuch com- 
plicated cruelty and ſavage barbarity, 
that though ſhe might regain her irre- 
proachable character, yet ſhe never 
could her peace of mind—ſo wantonly 


6 | and 
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and inhumanly deſtroyed. She wrote 
in thoſe hours which were ſolitary from 
the abſence of Mrs. Goodricke to her 
father, having for ſome days been inca- 
pable of doing ſo, and believing tha: 
no perſon had informed that excellent 
man of the odium ſhe had lain under, 
the determined i in part to preſerve his 
paternal | boſom from pangs, which ſhe 
knew from a fatal experience Were tor- 


ture to bear. At the ſame time ſhe 


= 9 $'% 


owed it to the promiſe he had exacted 
from her at parting, to mention ſome- 
. thing about every event which concern- 
ed her; and therefore ſhe acquainted 
him with the viſit which the had ſoli- 
cited leave to make her old friend at 
the cottage ; and that, during her ab- 


ſence, 


cv 
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fence, a miſunderſtanding had ariſen 
between the Montagues and her, which 
had nearly proved ſerious; but that 
they were now convinced ſhe had not 


merited any diminution of their regard; 


andasa proof of it, Lord Haleborough 


and Mr. Montague were to come on the 
following day to conduct her to her for- 
mer abode—an abode much leſs plea- 
ſing ſince Miſs Montague's marriage; 
but not in the leaſt owing to any alter- 
ation in her kind protector, who con- 
demned the conduct of his daughters, 


and markedhis diſapprobation by a new 


portion of attention on his part. She 
told him her next letter ſhould convey 
all the particulars of the extraordinary 
events which had produced this unex- 

Vol. II. H pected 
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pected, unlook'd-for coolneſs ; but tho' 
it would contain things to aſtoniſh him 
r. lative to the Montagues—yet ſhe ear- 
neſtly entreated her father not to let 
either of the young men learn one ſingle 


iota of the unfortunate affair. She ho- 
ped this little alluſion to her future 


letter would prepare this fond father for 
what ſhe meant; at a proper ſeaſon 
{ould follow the cauſes which had pro- 
duccd the effect, not the odium ſhe had 
endured. She now took up ſome books, 
among which ſhe found one of Dr. Blair's 
Sermons, on the Advantages of Re/igna- 
tion; and feeling that the ſubject would 
make a deeper impreſſion at ſuch a mo- 
ment, than perhaps at any other period 


of her life, the ſat down to read it—the 


clock 
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clock had ſtruck nine the village was 
at reſt—all was quiet when Mary 
brought her a roaſted potatoe for her 
ſupper, which ſhe was beginning to eat, 
as three men preſented themſel ves to her 
in the parlour; one of whom upon hear- 
ing her ſhriek crammed a handkerchief 
into her mouth, while the two others 


_ aſſiſted in holding her, and carrying 
her into the field at the bottom of the 


garden, which led to the main road, 


and where a carriage was in waiting to 


receive her, ſhe ſaw (notwithſtanding 
the ruffians had tied a ſecond handker- 
chief over her eyes) the unfortunate 
Mary was in a ſimilar condition—with a 
man holding her down. Her preſence of 
mind did not forſake her, tho' ſhe was 

it's - unable 
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unable to aſſiſt herſelf even with ſhricks 
In this ſituation did two companions, 
a man and a woman, let her continue 
an hour, when the handkerchief was 
taken from her mouth, but her hands 
were tied, and the one on her eyes 
remained. The night was dark, ſo that 
the uſe of her eyes would not have ſerved 
her to diſcover -the wretches who had 
ſeized on her perſon. She heard a 
horſeman by the fide of the carriage, 
and derived a degrce of hope, that her 


diſtreſſes might penetrate the heart of 


ſome one amongſt them, when ſhe had 
liberty to ſupplicate their pity. The 
agony of her ſoul was vented in heart- 
rending ſobs. She never ſpoke or re- 
proached the menſters who accompa- 

nied 


ied 
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nied her, but wholly abſorbed in un- 
diſcribable audible grief, which they 
never attempted to interrupt, travelled 


fifteen miles before they ſtopt to change 


horſes. At the entrance of the town 
where they went for this purpoſe, the 
woman again placed the handkerchief 
in her mouth the blinds were drawn 
up, and the Horſes ready harneſſed for 
the occafion (which was the caſe all the 
way) were inſtantly put to. They a- 
gain went on, and Louiſa was again at 
liberty to indulge new burſts of ſorrow, 
ſorrow that no language can deſcribe, 
rendered infinitely more acute by the 
hope ſhe had indulged all the day, that 
her ſpotleſs fame would be reſtored to 
its former brigheneſs ; ; that the friend- 

"1-3 ſkip 
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ſhip of a family (in ſpite of herſelf more 
dear to her as belonging to Sir George 
Montague) would be untarniſhed ; and 
that ſhe ſhould continue under their 


roof till her father's return, thoughts 


which as ſoon as born expired. When 
ſhe conſidered that malice had levelled 
its ſhafts at Mr. Montague's protection 


of her, and conftrued the humanity this 


excellent man had exerted in her be- 
half, to ariſe from a criminal attach- 
ment to her perſon. _ 
When, however, exhauſted nature 
had calmed this tumult of aggravated 
affliction, ſhe threw herſelf on her knees 
in the coach, and implored them in 


compaſſion to her diſtracted fears to tell 


her where ſhe was going, and at whoſe 
vile 
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vile inſtigation. Her eyes were {till 
covered, almoſt choaked with recapitu- 
lating her entreatics ; her head ſunk on 
the lap of the woman; for till now ſhe 
did not know, that another female occu- 
pied a place in the coach. New at 
tempts were made upon this diſcovery 
to create pity in the boſom of a woman 
abandoned to evil, to whom a tygreſs 
is gentle. Unmoved ſhe heard all the 
eloquent prayers of Louiſa; and open 


ing a baſket in which was proviſions, 


began to make a meal during this ſcene. 
At length ſhe broke the ſilence ſhe had 
ſo long obſerved, with adviſing Louiſa 
to give over whinning and whimpering, 
and eat a good ſupper. According 
as you behave, Miſs,” ſaid the wretck, 

H 4 you 


144 LOUISA MATHEWS. 

© you will fare, let me tell you that. 1 
was forbid to open my lips to you, ſo is 
that gentleman; but my tender heart 
can't let me keep ſilent. Dry up your 
tears, and don't make 0 more diſturb. 
ance—You will thank me one of theſe 
days—never truſt me, Miſs, if you don't. 


The greateſt fe in the land won't have 
more gold at her command than you 


will—if you knows your own good.” 
As Mr. Pope fays, © all's for the beſt.” 
The man who was eating burſt out into 
an immoderate laugh at this quatation, 
but ſtill kept ſilence. They again chan- 
ged horſes, but the ſame previous cere- 
mony of the handkerchief in the unhap- 
Py girl's mouth, prevented her from 
awakening in any ſympathiſing boſom 
an intereſt in her fate, 

CHAP. 
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c H A P. XV. 


FT ER theſe horſes had gone an 

£ hour and a half, they ſtopped at a 
houſe, where they all alighted, and Lou- 
iſa's hands were immediately freed 
from the cords which had bound them 
for the laſt ten hours; the handker- 
chief was removed from her eyes, and 
ſne ſaw a woman take a ſeat cloſe to 
her ſide, while a ſervant girl laid the 
cloth for breakfaſt. © Are you,” ſaid 
the mourner, the perſon I came 
with?“ © No," replied the woman, 
«. the lady and gentleman only ſtopped 
H 5 | 


to 
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to take a glaſs of brandy, and got into 
the coach again.“ My God,” ſaid 
Louiſa, with her hands claſped on her 
eyes, © ſoften this woman to compal- 
ſionate the afflictions of a helpleſs un- 
offending creature—on my knees I aſk 


it,” ſinking down at the moment ; but 
the perſon whoſe pity ſhe meant to 


awake was callous to the ſufferings of 
her gueſt. She attempted not to raiſe 
her, till ſhe ſaw that a fainting fit had 
produced this effect. A little time re- 


ſtored her to a ſenſe of exquiſite pain, 


when ſhe again began in a manner 
which would have ſoftened the moſt 
obdurate heart, to explain her reite- 
rated anguiſh, provided the hearer had 


not acquired an infernal calloſity by 


repeated 


1 
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repeated ſcenes of the ſame nature. 
Louiſa refuſed tea, which was recom- 
mended to her by the maid as well as 
the miſtreſs, declaring ſhe would taſte 
nothing whatever; but the Argus who 
kept her ſaid, © if ſhe continued in that 
whim till two o'clock, ſhe would com- 
pel her to ſwallow whatever ſhe choſe 
to give her.” The girl echoed, © Ma- 
dam will be as good as her word.” a 
Spent as ſhe was by. apprehenſion, 
grief, and fatigue, ſhe had no longer 
ſtrength to talk. over her injuries, but 
her mind was ſtill active. She beheld 
in idea the Montagues ſtop at the door 


of the cottage, with warm. hearts, and 
expanded arms, to embrace her, when 
they would learn ſhe had taken her 
| H.6 . õò 
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flight. She heard them exclaim, “2. 
bandoned girl!“ and recurring to the 
iniquitous flander they had read in the 


papers, they would alike conclude ſhe 


was miſtreſs of conſummate hypocriſy, 
caſt her off for ever, condemn them- 
ſelves for being deluded, and expoſe 


her to the world as a wretch deſtitute 


of principle, abandoned to ſin, and de- 


_ voted to headlong deſtruction. 


Not my will, O Father, but thine!” 
faid ſhe, and reſumec her ſilence. - The 
woman led her up ſtairs. - © Are you 


forbid to tell me who is the planner of 
this inhuman outrage?” ſaid Louifa— 
if you are not, oblige me. My fate 
may be leſs ſevere, - by a knowtedge of 
- the perfon who has contrived it. I de- 


ſpair 
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ſpair of making any impreſſion upon 
you, I ſee you are relentleſs—but if 

this is a matter of little conſequence to 

you, I entreat you to oblige me with 
ſome account of what J am to expect.“ 

Upon expreſs condition, Miſs, that 

you eat a hearty.dinner, and make your- 

ſelf eaſy, I will in the afternoon tell 
you ſomething about it—but if you 
don't, I will lock you up, and force 
you to ſwallow, beſides keep you igno- 
rant of every thing which concerns 
you. You know what you have to ex- 
pet. Be your own friend, you ſhall 
find me one, Be your own enemy, you 

will find I can match you.“ | 
So ſaying ſhe quitted the room, ny 
locked the door on the outſide, leaving 
her 
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her captive to contemplate her miſery 
till the hour of dinner arrived. Louiſa 
bolted the door on the inſide of her 
wretched apartment, and threw her- 
ſelf on the bed, overwhelmed with feel- 
ings almoſt too exquiſite for her fra- 
1 gtle frame to ſuſtain. I will not at- 
tempt to deſcribe what thoſe who have 
i ever laboured under unmerited calum- 
ny, wilt know is undeſcribable. Con- 
ſcious approbation, the ſupport of her 
1 ruin'd peace, preſerved her for new tri- 
# als, which I firmly believe ſhe could 
not have lived to encounter, had ſelf- 
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reproach been foremoſt in her compli- 
H cated ſufferings. When Socrates re- 
, ceived his ſentence, with permiſſion to 
We chooſe a death, and command to name 
it, 
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it, his wife ſorely lamented his fate 
ſaying, © *tis more cruel, becauſe you 
are innocent.” The reply, which 
Louiſa felt the fatisfactory force of, 
was delivered by Socrates with a look 
of mingled pity and contempt, Wo- 
man, would you have me die guilty ?*” 
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CHAP. "Ss 


EPEATED Ae at her door 
to get in were ine ffectual till ſe- 


ven in the evening, when having com- 


mitted herſelf and her affairs to him 


who tries, but will never deſert the 
upright, ſhe unbolted the door, and 
knocked with her heel, to let the wo- 
man know ſhe was inclined to go down. 
The withdrawing the bolt had ſuffi- 
ciently alarmed her, and ſhe inſtantly 
came to her priſoner, who told her ſhe 
was too ill to eat of her dinner, but 


would now take ſome tea. A new tone 
| : - Was 
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was now n by this beldam, who 


a. %# + 4 


whatever the. liked. A little. negus, 
brandy, and water, or a glaſg of ſtrong 
mountain, would do her poor heart a 
world of good. She had beſt be per- 
ſwaded to take it, for ſhe ſoon did ex- 
pect a perſon to take her under his own 
care, who doateg upon her, and pre- 
ferred her eyes to the Indies. 

* Merciful father! for what is 5 
wretch reſerved ? 3 
« , For honours—and riches—and 


love, and for happineſs, girl, if you 


know how to value them.?“ 
„ When, when yill my r af- 
flictions end?“ 

8 expects every inſtant—he aid be 
yould be here by ſix.” 


te Who 


$ 4 


f 
I} 
N 1 
ft 
0 
16 
1 
5 
i 
1 + 
: 7 
i 
: 
* 
i 
$790 
„ * 
* 
4 3 
1 
** 
* 
wr ts 
* 
4 
0 
N 
7 
1 
i 


154 LOUISA MATHEWS, 
Who? Oh, if you are a woman ! If 
you are not a monſter, preſerve me from 


_ deftruction—on my knees I aſk you 


preſerve me from deſtruction—1I have 
no mother—my father is abroad—I am 
bereft of friends yet have money 
make your own terms—If my father's 


labours, united with mine, have amaſ- 


ſed enough to purchaſe your pity, it 


is yours—name but your terms—Oh, 


were you but a mother ! my tears would 
force their way to your heart.” 

„Mother indeed! I hope I have 
not-lived to theſe days without bring- 


ing up a family—yes, and gave them 


the beſt of edications too French and 


dancing—a boarding-ſchool edicatzon.. 


My daughters are well off in the wortd. 


The 


nn 
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The eldeſt rides in a coach, as good as 
her own, and the youngeſt, a pock-fret, 
pretty ſmart little body, as you ſhall 
clap your eyes on, is prentice to a mil- 
lener, who gives her che beſt of cha- 
racters,”? 
« Name but the price of my liber. 
„ ſaid Louiſa, * perhaps I am worth 
i but if not, my father is; he will 
thankfully give it the being who preſer- 
ved his unhappy child from violation.” 
« Keep your breath for a better pur- 
poſe, child. I know you are without 
friends, and who that has money is 
that? Money and charity, as the ſay- 
ing is, cover a multitude of faults. If 
you have caſh, you may bid reputation 
defiance. Quit your huſband, and 
marry your gallant—the outrageouſly 
virtuous 
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virtuous world will viſit you, and de- 


fend you. Don- t make no parade and 


arlarver about virtue and ſuch old- 
; fond cant. I am quite fick of the 
name on —1 hears them—yes, it is the 
doating man.” 

Utterance was denied to the victim, 
whoſe arm the woman held. She tore 
herſelf from her graſp, and in diſtrac- 
tion paced the room with hurried ſteps, 
threw herſelf i into a chair, and inſtantly 
darted to the window, tearing herſelf 
hold her, with a 4 adequate to her 
injuries. The door unlocked—a ſhrick 
from Louiſa greeted two men who en- 
tered the parlour—one a very genteel 
man, of about five and twenty the 
4 other 
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other a little dark man, exceſſively like 
a Jew. They ſpoke for ſome minutes 
to the, woman, enquired how Louiſa 
had been, what refreſhment ſhe had 
taken, and whether ſhe had had any 
8 : 

« Reſt;” ſaid ſhe, fixing her eyes 
upon the ſpeaker—* there is no reſt for 
me ;''—and fortunately for her, a flood 
of tears gave her a momentary relief. 
„ "To ane. 5 conjure you, tell me, my 
deſtined fate, that 1 may arm my mind 
to ſupport trials of a nature ſo exqui- 
ſitely ſevere for what am I reſerved?“ 

* For love and happineſs, adorable 
creature, ſaid the firſt man, I have 
long ſeen and regarded you, but could 
not raiſe your attention to notice me, I 


deteſted. 
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deteſted the Montagues, and diſdained 
even to purchaſe your love under their 
roof. I am an unmarried man, yet fearcd 
that you would from ſqueamiſh notions 
about religion, reject my ſuit; yet to 
obtain you was ſo neceſſary to my peace, 


that I planned this ſtep three months 
ago; but I could not execute it.” 


Con vulſions had ſeized her before the 
ſpeech was ended—every thing was ad- 


miniſtered—and they were not of very 
long duration ; but they feared that an 


attempt to remove her that night would 
make them return, and therefore de- 
termined to ſleep there. The houſe was 
upwards of a quarter of a mile diſtant 
from any other. The carriage which 
brought them, was diſmiſſed, and Lou- 


iſa was compelled to eat an egg, as they 
_ proteſted 


tO 
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proteſted unleſs ſne did ſo voluntarily, 
they would hold her while they poured 
ſuſtenance down her throat ;—a proteſ- 
tation repeated fifty times by the villain 
who. pretended to love her, and who 
perſecuted her with declaring a paſſion 
for her which ſhe never deigned to re- 
ply to. : 

When ſhe was conducted to the room 


which ſhe had occupied for ſo many 


hours, ſhe again bolted the door; which 
her keeper had locked, and placing 
herſelf in a chair againſt it, ſat there 
during the long night, except when ſhe 
threw herſelf into a poſture of ſuppli- 
cation. Her own woes now gave place 
to her loved parent's. © He will die, 
too, ſaid ſhe “ he can never ſtand 7his 


—fortitude 


—— — - — 
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—fortitude cannot ſtand ſuch trials nei- 


| ther.“ 


When a diſtant gleam of light from 


the Eaſt entered her window, ſhe ad- 
vanced to the caſement to ſee whether 
it was poſſible to get between the bars, 
but they were ſo narrow, the round 


part of her arm was bruiſed in the at- 
tempt. She exerted all her ſtrength 


.to remove the middle one—it was faſt 


and ſhe ſaw how utterly impoſſible 


it was to effect an eſcape—She was too 


much exhauſted for tears. Throwing 


© herſelf on the feet of the bed, ſhe pa- 


tiently reſigned herſelf to God's will. 
For two hours did ſhe remain fixed in 
her ſeat, when her door had the key 


put into it, and ſhe received from the 


voice 


hot 
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voice of the woman in order to unbolt 
it; ſhe did ſo, and a breakfaſt of coffee 
and tea was ſet on the chair; for the 
room was too wretchedly furniſhed to 
have a table, when ſhe ſaw that the bed 
had never been lain in, ſhe abuſed her in 


_ courſe terms for not ſleeping on it 


ſure it was good enough —daintier la- 
dies than ſhe had ſlept there before her, 
without turning up their noſes at her fur- 
niture but pride and poverty always 
went together. Hearing, however, the 
ſteps of a man upon the ſtairs, the wretch 
quickly changed her voice. God forgive 
me,” ſaid ſhe, I am ſo haſty don't take 
no offence, Miſs—but I'm apt to be too 
hot—I aſks your pardon.”* The total 
indifference of Louiſa to either her in- 
ſults or her excuſes, was interrupted by 
. the 


— 
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the tall man who came to enquire what 
was the matter, and to adviſe her to 
keep up her ſpirits, for he was her 
friend—beſought her to take a good 
breakfaſt, as they had a very long jour- 


ney to go, and they did not mean to 


ſtop on the road. | 

Leave me! only beſeech you to 
leave me; you cannottorment me long.” 
When a few tears relieved a heart ſo 


cruelly over-charged with afflictions— 


they left her—and ſhe then took ſome 
little refreſhment, which 'ſhe indeed 
ſtood in need of; but as ſhe was doing 


ſo, a carriage drove up to the gate.— 


She turned her affrighted eyes, and ſaw 
a very clegant green poſt coach without 
any arms. and two pair of hired horſes, 
with one ſervant on horſeback. A 

univerſal 


E 


| 
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univerſal tremor took poſſeſſion of her 
—ſhe ſunk on the chair and, almoſt 
lifeleſs, leaned againſt the caſement: 
The woman equipped her wih a bonnet 
of her own, and a cloak of her maid's 
for the journey; and, previouſly guard- 
ing againſt any ſcreams, placed her in 
the coach with the two men, and they 
drove off with velocity. 


I 2 CHAP. 
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OUISA apparently ſeemed in a 
ſtate of perfect ſatisfaction. As ſoon 

as ſhe was out of the village ſhe was re- 
leaſed from the handkerchef in her 
mouth, of which ſhe had, however, 
ſcarcely been ſenſible. The motion of 
the carriage too ſoon arouſed her from 
her lethargy A and after collecting her- 
ſelf as well as ſhe was able, ſhe broke 
filence, with requeſting the two men 
to hear what ſhe had to ſay, while ſhe 
had ſtrength to ſpeak, without inter- 
ruption. The little Jewiſh-looking 
man 
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man replied, © that if it was an attempt 


to make them milk-hearted, ſhe em- 
ployed her time in vain, and they wiſh- 
ed to be ſpared it.“ h | 

« Sir,” ſaid ſhe, © you muſt hear me. 
Whatever intentions are yours, mine are 
to defend myſelf to the laſt moment of 
my exiſtence. My father will purſue 
you, and, by an appeal to the laws, re- 
venge the injuries his unhappy child 
received. I have friends ſworn to de- 
fend me from the malice of my enemies; 


and tho” you may eſcape puniſhment 


for a little while, it will aſſuredly over- 
take you at laſt. It is yet in your power 
to allude vengeance by ſetting me free, 
and reſigning me to my way ward deſti- 
ny.—I will never be evidence againſt 
vou.“ 


13 „ My 
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« My charmer forgets,” ſaid the tall 
one, that love. has produced the 
riſques I have run; and that love will 


_ exert his powerful influence to make me 


detain her for ever. You are, angel crea- 
ture, my property—obtained with dan- 
ger, and (were the improbable attempt 


made,) defended with valour. Death a- 


lone ſhould make me relinguiſh the para- 


gon of beauty,” taking hold ot her hand 
—which paſſion, at his violence, made 
her wrench from his unhallowed graſp, 
Deſpair was indeed the inmate of her 


unfortunate boſom. She exhibited a 


face of the moſt total deſpondency, and 
travelled on near ſeventy miles 1n the 
courſe of that day, without an attempt 


at ſpeech. Their proviſions were with 


them, of which ſhe refuſed to eat ; but 
Cs at 
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at length the man who profaned the 
name of love with profeſſing himſelf 
its votary, promiſed her, that if ſhe 
would eat, the handkerchef ſhould nor 
be crammed in her mouth for the re- 
mainder of the evening, as there was 
no chance of meeting any travellers up- 
on the road at that hour. She then 
took a biſcuit, and ſecretly put up her 
fervent prayers to heaven, that it would 
direct ſome party to her aſſiſtance, as 
ſhe would make an effort for deliverance 
by ſcreams. 

It was now nine o clock, and the rr men 
informed her half an hour would for that 
night complete their journey, when, 
ſuddenly turning a road, they met three 
horſemen preceding a carriage. The 
companions of Louiſa out down their 

I 4 glaſs, 
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glaſs, which was already done on her 
fide of the coach, to ſee what was the 
matter—when ſhe ſcreamed out vehe- 
mently, © murder! help! murder! 
The horſemen ſtopt the carriage, and 
then a terrible claſhing of ſticks, and 
then firing of piſtols, produced a total 
annihilation of Louiſa's faculties, till 
ſuch time as ſhe found herſelf ſitting 
in a poſt-chaiſe and heard a voice be- 
ſide her in a ſtiffled groanit was not one 
ſhe had lately heard but yet it was not 
new to her“ for mercy's ſake,” ſaid 
ſhe, © where am I!—what is the mat- 
ter !—can any new horror await me!— 
Speak!“ a 


If I have protected a woman in 
diſtreſs,” anſwered a feeble voice, © I 


ſhall 
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ſhall not regret the loſs of my life now 
cbbing to its cloſe.” 

« Protected!—am 1 fafe then? My 
God! my God! I thank thee—I now 
recollect the firing—You are wounded, 
I fear. Whoever you are, may every 
bleſſing attend you—my . wants 
words.“ 

“ Do thoſe requiems come from the 
lips of my adored Louiſa } Am I thus 
bleſt in the moment of death!“ 

“ Gracious, Father !'* in a ſhudder, 
uttered Louiſa, Lord Bellhammond!“ 

“% Your deliverer, angel Lovifa. 1 
heard from Montague of the ſurprize he 
and Lord Haleborough met with at 
hearing of your flight. Too much, too 
warmly intereſted about whatever con- 
cerns my charming adored Louiſa, I ſet 
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out for Mrs. Goodricke's, where Mary 


gave me the whole horrid account of 
the tranſaction. I loſt no time, though 
near twenty hours had already elapſed, 
to purſue you; and if neceſſary loſe my 
life in your ſervice. I traced an ac- 
count from village to * till I got 
into Wales.“ 

« Into Wales!“ exclaimed ſhe with 
horror. | 

« Yes, into Wales; where for the laſt 
thirty miles I loſt all knowledge of the 
route your companions had taken. Juſt 
at my own eſtate I determined to en- 
quire after my wife, who lies at the point 
of death, I am told by an expreſs ſent 
wp to London, and reſume my ſearch 
after the moſt lovely of her ſex.—I ve- 
rily believe I have got my death's 


wound 


5 1 
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wound—but it is a matter of pleaſure, 


not pain, ſince I have rendered you a 
ſervice.” 
It required little penetration to diſ- 


cover that the whole, from firſt to laſt, 
was a plot and contrivance of the man, 


who pretended to have reſcued her, 
when in fact the two wretches were his 


| hired mercenary emiſſaries. A glow of 


indignation roſe in her breaſt; but ſhe 


wiſely ſuppreſſed it. She ſaw herſelf 


in his power, and ſhe feared to exaſpe- 
rate a monſter, who had already pour- 
trayed the extreme badneſs of his heart. 
She was filent till they arrived at the 
magnificent ſeat which belonged to ſo 
unworthy an owner. A thouſand ideas 
ruſhed on her mind. She had ſeen no 
cottage, no miſerable inn, even in the 

18 way, 
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way, to beſeech him to ſet her down at. 
To ſhew a diſtruſt of him, before eſcape 
was in her power, was to provoke his 
vigilance to guard her: deteſting de- 
ceit, ſhe could not adopt what policy 
would have recommended, a ſpecious 


acknowledgment of the favour he had 


rendered her, but ſhe tried not to ex- 
preſs her ſenſe of his ſchemes, or her 


detection of his villainy. I may, 


thought ſhe, be able to win over a fer- 


vant with bribes to affiſt me in flying 
from this monſter, for ſhe could not for 
a moment credit the aſſertion that Lady 
Bellhammond was in the houſe, tho' 


ſhe heard him-enquire of the porter at 


the ladge whether his Lady was better ? 
and gave orders for a ſurgeon to be ſent 
for immediately. New hopes inſpired 
her 
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her that ſhe ſhould make ſome friend— 
his wounds preſerved her from imme- 


diate fears, and encouraged her with 
energy to demand an immediate reledle, 


which he refuſed. 

« For what purpoſe detain me, Lord 
Bellhammond ?—I muft, I will go. I 
will not continue under this roof.” He 
urged her to patience, begged her in 
the moſt ſoothing manner to take ſome 
refreſhment, as it ſhould wait upon her 
in her own apartment.—* I am,” ſaid 


he, * under the neceſſity of keeping my 


bed, I fear, for a length of time; and 
was I not, Lady Bellhammond is on her 


death-bed, I am thoroughly convinced, 
which has made her ſeek this reconci- 
liation, and conſequently my time would 
be engroſſed. Command every thing 

under 


* 
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under my roof, and endeavour to re- 


gain your health and compoſure. Write 
to your friends—tell them where you 


are, and they will doubtleſs come for 
you.“ 


Oh, no, no, no,“ ſaid Louiſa, not 
for millions would I wiſh my friends to 
know that I am under your hated roof, 
till I can tell them every diſtracting 
circumſtance which has conſpired to 


bring me here—only let me inſtantly 


depart. All I aſk, entreat, and im- 
plore, 1s to be ſuffered to depart— 


every moment is an age while I ap- 
pear guilty to my friends—fr:iends did 


I fay !—My God! have I any ?—they 
abandon me to appearances—they con- 
clude me loſt to every principle of vir- 
tue and honour,” 


« Knowing 


LOUISA MATHEWS. 175 
« Knowing you, Miſs Mathews, as 
intimately as the Montagues do, ſaid 


his Lordſhip, © theſe are idle ſuggeſ- 


tions. If they can believe any thing 
unworthy of you, they are not worth a 
momentary regret. Friendſhip that 
flies at an ill-natured rumour, 1s not 
worth preſerving. My friendſhip will 
never deſert you—always protect you.“ 
Lord Bellhammond, you tell me 
chance has preſerved my life—let de/ign 
preſerve my fame, the only thing to 
make that life tolerable to its unwilling 
poſſeſſor. Let me depart. As you look 
tor happineſs here or hereafter, ſuffer 
me to ſet forward immediately.“ 

In the dangerous ſituation I am in 
from my wounds, Louiſa, it is cruel to 
the utmoſt degree to agitate me thus 


inhumanly 
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inhumanly with your tears, every one 
of which force a thouſand corre- 


ſponding drops of blood from my 


heart.” 

* Could you, Lord Bellhammond, 
but view the agony of mine at this mo- 
ment, you would in ſome degree miti- 
gate its unſpeakable anguiſh, by ſuffer- 
ing me to depart.“ 

A violent groan from the Peer, whoſe 


hands at the ſame inſtant were claſped 


upon his forehead, for a moment ſuſ- 
pended her own cares. She thought him 


expiring. © My God! protect me,” ſhe 


exclaimed as ſhe ran forward to pull 
the bell, which the unexpected agility 
of Lord Bellhammond prevented her 
doing. He ſeized her hand as. ſhe 
touched it, wiſhing his ſervants to con- 


tinue 


rer 
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tinue 1gnorant of his art, or Louiſa's 
reluctance. © I am 1 ſaid he 
in a tumultuous voice —“ your ringing 
would have alarmed Lady Bellham- 
mond—I am much better—be com- 
poſed, my lovely and beloved Louiſa— 
be confident that you are with a friend 
who will never deſert you, who will 
glory in proving his unchanging af- 
fection for you.“ 

« For mercy's ſake, Lord Bellham- 
mond, do not pollute my ears with 
language 1 deteſt.” 

« My life ſhall be devored to pro- 
cure you every happineſs the world has 
to beſtow.” | | 

„ Impoflible !—inhuman man, im- 
poſſible every circumſtance which 
reminds. me that you ever took an in- 

tereſt 
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tereſt in my fate will embitter my ex- 
iſtence. I am too, too wretched—loſt 
inthe eſtimation of my friends—blaſted 
in my Character—deprived of the pow- 
er of vindication—I have only con- 
fcious innocence to ſupport me. Oh 
my God! enable me to defeat the ma- 
lice of my enemies, by making my 
conduct clear to the whole world, and 
then, in thy mercy, take me hence, for 
life is an inſupportable burthen.“ 


«. For mercy's ſake, my angel love, 
do not thus agitate yourſelf and me.” 


* Then I entreat you, let me go— 
let me depart directly there muſt be 
many ſtages which go at leaſt part of 
the way. If you are my friend, ow 
prove it,” 

« Any thing elſe, Louiſa, Let your 

friends 
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friends firſt know where you are, I be- 
ſeech you—they will doubtleſs come 
for you: in the mean time, compoſe 
yourſelf.” 

« Impoſſible! compoſure in my ſitu- 

ation ! impoſſible !“ | 
e How unreaſonable you can * 
Miſs Mathews ! Have I not reſcued you 
at the very hazard of my life ? and 2 

you are not only unthankful for it, du 
unfeeling to the greateſt degree. 1 50 
entertain ſuſpicions about my honour. 
Take the conſequences of your want of 
confidence, Madam. I am exceſſively 
injured. I repeat, write to your friends 
—let the Montagues determine your 
future deſtination. You know that you 
may be happy with a man who would 
gladly lay down his life to ſerve you. 
Have 
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Have I not loved you with an unexam- 


pled conſtancy, which has revived your 


ſcorn and cruelty? A grateful return 
from you will be a virtue, not a weak- 
neſs.” 

« Infamous ſuggeſtion! Surely f 
am an obje& of your implacable ha- 
tred, that you thus delight in deſtroy- 
ing my peace of mind without the leaſt 
remorſe.” A ſhower of tears gave 
ſome relief to her overcharged heart, 
when Lord Bellhammond, in a man- 
ner he conceived to be ſoothing, re- 
deſired her to compoſe herſelf, vrite 
to her friends, and abide by their de- 
termination, for he well knew that 
every thing relative to Louiſa wore 
ſuch unfavourable appearances, that the 


Montagues would never reply to her 
| letters, 


- 
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letters, and that after the conviction 


that ſne was condemned unheard, ſhe 
would accommodate her mind to re- 
ceive the unwearied attentions he would 
aſſail her with at the moment ſhe found 
herſelf deſerted by the world. He la- 
mented that ſhe had unneceſſarily ex- 
hauſted her ſtrength repeated the dan- 
ger he imagined himſelf to be in, and 
hoped that a night of uninterrupted 
reſt would reſtore the moſt beloved of 
women to health and peace. 

With a look which almoſt uttered an 
eloquent negative to this ſpeech, ſhe 
took her candle, and wiſhing his Lord- 
ſhip not to deceive either himſelf or 
her, ſhe quitted the room. A maid 
ſervant had for ſome minutes been 
waiting in the hall, who conducted her 


to 
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to the apartment Lord Bellhammond 
had long deſigned Miſs Mathews ſhould 
occupy, if he ſhould ever prevail upon 
her to place herſelf under his protec« 
tion. 


CHAP. 
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c HAP. XVIII. 


T OUISA ſaw all the hidden wheels 


which ſet this machine in motion, 
in an inſtant. She made no reply, 
but wiſhing the ſurgeon would ſoon ar- 
rive, ſhe made him a ſlight*curtſey, and 
followed a maid, who carried her the 
candle. She was now conducted to a 
very elegant room, hung round with 
pale blue ſilk, the bed and other fur. 
niture of the ſame, where there was an 
excellent fire, and tea things already 
placed for her to have it without de- 
lay. She diſmiſſed the woman with 
laying ſhe would ring for her in half 


an 
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an hour, for ſhe wiſhed to apply to her 


_ own thoughts for conſolation and ad- 
vice. She bolted the door, and fling- 
ing herſelf on her knees, ſhe entreated 
God to deliver her from the vile machi. 
nations of her bitter enemy, and to 
grant her a collected mind in every 
danger. It now occurred to her, that 
ſne muſt converſe with the maid, to 
get ſome information of her nature, 
was ſhe tender-hearted—ſhe had ſuf- 
ficient. caſh in her pocket to bribe her 
highly—her watch, and ſome trifling 
trinkets, when an idea aroſe that a few 


lines to the ſurgeon, entreating him to 
peruſe a letter ſhe would have ready 
written for him at his next viſit to 
Lord Bellhammond, might have the 
deſired effect, if he happened to be a 


man 
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man of honour or humanity. She 
looked round the chamber for pen and 
ink, but there was none. She rang the 
bell, and enquired whether the ſurgeon 
was not arrived, and learnt from the 
woman that Lord Bellbhammond had 
counteracted the orders. Her courage 
forſook her, he had ſome infamous rea- 
ſon for wiſhing her to believe he was 
dangerouſly wounded : her ſcheme of 
writing to the ſurgeon was at an end. 
She aſked particulars about Lady Bell- 
hammond, which, however the maid 
did not anſwer with the ſame eaſe as ſhe 
did the other queſtion—ſhe heſitated? 
and contradicted herſelf. Louiſa did 
not appear to remark it, ſne felt herſelf 
extremely ill; and ſhe feared leaſt the 
agitation ſhe had undergone for ſo many 

Vor. II. K dlaays 
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days ſhould end in death, before ſhe had 8 
cleared her fame. The fever that was y 
now upon her, made her have theſe 
ideas, which a little while proved to be v 
well-founded. She grew worſe and t 
worſe every inſtant, ſhe then told the I 
maid that ſhe looked humane, and en- n 
couraged her to place a confidence in 1 
her, begged for pen, ink, and paper un- © 
known to Lord Bellhammond. © Here is { 
a guinea,” ſaid ſhe, to ſecure your good 
offices; when I have wrote a few lines to 
I will explain myſelf to you.“ The n 
maid ſat down at Louiſa's order, at the MW y 
Further end of the room. g 
Touiſa wrote ſeveral ſcraps — tore m 
s them-; again wrote, and did the fame; he 


ſtze already wandered—* You had beſt te: 
T 8 , : g0 | 
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go to bed,“ ſaid the woman, © Madam, 
write to-morrow.” 


No, no!” ſaid ſhe, © perhaps I can't 
write then. Will you tell my father 
that I am not guilty—he wi think I 
Jam guilty. Tell him Louiſa died in- 
nocent—don't tell Lord Bellhammond. 
I am ill—deteſted wretch, he would 
come to ſee me—Oh ! how—how I de- 
ſpiſe him in my ſoul.” | 

The maid rried anew to perſuade her 
to go to bed. —©I won't tell maſter 
nothing,“ ſaid the woman, about what 
you ſays, Mam, if you will undreſs and 
go to bed.“ She offered to aſſiſt her, 
met with no reſiſtance, and placed 
her in bed, then gathering up the ſcat- 
tered fragments of writing, ſhe read: 

Lady Haleborough, Louiſa Ma- 
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thews was innocent, Lord Bellham- 
mond—the infernal Lord Bellhammond 
—employed monſters to carry me off 


from Mrs. Goodricke's, and pretended 


2 ſham fight and reſcue, to get me in 
his own infamous power.” —Another 
was, Mr. Montague, tell my father 
that his child broke her heart No, 
that will hurt him, fay only ſhe was un- 
happy ad er enemies, and ſhe died.— 


(in 


No, Aan; t 1 any thing.“ A third. 


ce Sir. Veorge Berkland, I truft I 
mal eſcape from this evil world before 
Lord Bellhammond, the vileſt of hi- 


man creatures ſhall have put his exe- 

crable plans in execution don't riſque 

your life againſt a villain's but I muſt 
write to my father.” 

5 Ves, my father, to you—No, you 

| believe 
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believe me to be infamous“ — Mr. 
George Montague — et iu brute —1 ſee 
it, I ſee it. Ves, even ſo.” _ "V4 

Several others of the ſame nature 
were torn. to atoms, . ſhe, however ga- 
thered them up, and placing them in 
her pocket, went down to the houſe- 
keeper, beckoned her up, and re-enter- 
ed the room. The girl was her daugh- 
ter, the tald her of the pretext, and 
that the Lady was beſide dhegfelf ſhe was 
fure—the woman felt Lewis head, 
and found her in a ſcorching fever; 
ſhe knew nothing of the letters the at- 
tempted to write, but went to her maſ- 
ter, who was making a hearty meal in 
his own ſtudy, and rolling up bandages 
for the calf of an unhurt leg, agairſft 
the morning. She acquainted him that 
„ the 
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the Lady was very ill, he went up with 


her, drew towards the bedfide and felt 
her pulſe. 


« Good God!” ſaid he as he felt it, 
his voice arouſed Louiſa—ſhe ſcream- 


_ed—*© Wretch, hated deteſted wretch, 
quit my room—leave me,“ and conti- 


nuing her ſcreams obliged him to de- 
part. He believed zow that he had 
carried matters too far, that ſhe was in 
imminent danger; and tho? it was now 


half paſttwelve, he ſent ſeven miles for 
an aflogþeciry : it was five in the morn- 
inge before the man arrived, and the 
opinion he gave of his unfortunate pa- 


tient was too bad to be received with 
fortitude by Lord Bellhammond—He 


ſtormed—ſwore, that the apothecary's 
life ſhould pay the 1 if he did not 


reſtore 
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reſtore his adored Louiſa ; that if the. 
recovered he would give him a note of 
fifty pounds, but as the man believed 
him frantic in the firſt part of his ſpeech 
he had little hope (did the unfavourable 
ſymptoms give place to better) that he 
would recollec his offer, but he provi- 
dentially beckoned in two ſervants to 
be witneſſes of 1 it. 
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W = LE ſhe lay in this danger- 
ous ſituation, Lord Bellham- 
mond revolved in his own guilty mind 
the whole tranſaction; and believing 
that it could not be hid from the world, - 
he anticipated the diſgrace he ſhould 
experience if her death enſued: an 


event he indeed dreaded. He deter- 


mined in. this caſe to go abroad at the 
inſtant; but if the diſorder took a fa- 
vourable turn, to go back to town, 
where he had continued a whole day 
after Louiſa's elopement (as it was 
termed) was known to the public, for 

the 
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the noble Peer had bimſelf been the 
harbinger of Louiſa's diſgrace, and 
given birth to the report, that the 
world believed he was the man ſhe had 
ſelected for her Ciceſbeo. Even Sir 
George Berkland never ſuſpected that 
Lord Bellhammond- was guilty. The 
perſon he attached his ſuſpicions to, 
was Sir William Archer, till Mr. Ar- 
ran ſolemnly ſwore he. dined with him 
at Calais on the very day that Louiſa 
went off. Mrs. Goodricke (that real | 
friend who never let ſuſpicion of this I 

N 


eſtimable girl reſt on her mind for an 
inſtant) reprobated every idea of elope- . 


ment; but ſuppoſed that ſomę bad man | 
had taken advantage of ußhe former. b 
evil reports in” the newſpapers,y and: i 
thinking her Fair game, as the licentious k 
K 5 papers | 
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papers had called her, had watched her 
motions, and finding her unprotected 
had carried her off by force. While 
Mr. Montague, who had conceived the 
moſt unfavourable impreſſions. of her 


conduct, from her flight at the hour he 


went for her, felt particularly engroſ- 


ſed by an expreſſion of Charlotte's at 
the firſt information ſhe had received 
« I hope ſhe an't gone with 


1 72 


extremely diſtreſſed at the whole affair 
—£rieved at his heart for poor Ma- 
thews whom he had recalled, and for- 
bid any further infertion of the adver- 
tiſement to apprehend Tom Watkins. | 


Sir George was too anxious to clear 


up the myſteries which were ſo thickly 
ſpread before him, unable to join in ſo- 
5 5 ciety 


Jom Watkins.“ Mr. Montague was 
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ciety he returned with Mrs. Goodricke 
to her cottage through Wickſtead, 
where he found himſelf ſo ill that he 
was under the neceſſity of laying down 
for a couple of hours. The good wo- 
man wiſhed the apothecary to ſee him 
as a very thick raſh had appeared in his 
face. Unknown to Sir George ſhe 
ſtepped out to Mr. Buckingham's ſhop, 
and while ſhe was ſpeaking, a woman 
came in, and ſaid, © her huſband was 
gone up to town to get the reward. A 
man of the name of Tom Watkins had 
been apprehended.”? © Mercy! good 
woman,“ ſaid Mrs. Goodricke, when 
and where? © Why, ma'm, he has been 
hid in a cock-loft for this week paſt, 
and got a ſore throat, which was ſo bad 
ke thought he was done for. He fent 

KS or 
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for the prieſt, for Tom is a Roman Ca- 
tholic;“ and there he faid, as how he 
had ruinated a Lady, and could not die 
in peace if he did not perteſt, as how 
he had been inſtigated to tell a pack of 
lies by his miſtreſs, a Lady in London, 
who gave him five guineas never to 
own ſhe did ſo.” . 

Mr. Buckingham ſeemed to think 
the woman was wrong 'in the name, 
as another : had been mentioned. 
The woman replied, © the man, Sir, 
has taken an afidaved; and my huſband 
ſaddled Trop, and is gone to London 
to get the reward. © The man will not 
recover, I believe, ſaid Mr. Bucking- 
ham, his throat is in a ſhocking way.“ 
Mrxs. Goodricke told the apothecary 
the intereſt ſhe took in his diſcovery, 

” and 
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and returned to Sir George, who ac- 
companied her to the lodging this 
worthleſs man was confined in. He, 
here, before the prieſt, who had urged 
him to à confeſſion of all his crimes, 
declared, that Miſs Charlotte Monta- 
gue had hid him give the Hounſlow ac- 
count to her father, and afterwards 
carry the letter from Mr. Montague to 


the cottage, for which ſhe gave him 


three guineas; and when Sir George 
Berkland made his viſit at Richmond 
to enquire about Louiſa, and ſet matters 
to rights, ſhe came to the ſtable door, 
told him, that if he was examined, ſhe 
begged him not to mind threats—there 
was two guineas more, and ſhe would 
give him more' in a few days. That 
when Lord Haleborough told him he 


would 
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would ſwing, he meant to have confeſ- 
ſed all; but, that thinking his miſtreſs 
would bear him harmleſs, he took time, 
and when he ſaw opportunity to eſcape 
he went off, as Miſs Charlotte Monta- 
gue was obliged in honour to maintain 
him, and he meant never to let her reſt 
when he wanted money, for ſhe had put 
it into his power to threaten her with a 
diſcovery. | | 

All this, however Toes” eat n not 
throw any light upon the ſudden diſ- 
appearance of Louiſa, tho“ it created 
ſufpicion that the ſame perſon had em- 
ployed other people to carry her out of 
the way. Sir George bid Tom relate 
what happened to him after abſconding, 
in the hope that. the relation might af- 
ford a clue to their further ſearch. He 


examined 
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examined the man himſelf, who told 
him that he had very lately obliged a 
friend by recommending him to Lord 
Bellhammond's groom as a ſtable-boy ; 
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and that as he was gone to this place, he 
thought he would hide himſelf in the_ 
ſame neighbourhood, as the man might 
be kind to him; that walking t thro 
the village of Martlet, he ſaw him riding 
from market, and enquired whether he 
was going home; his anſwer was, not 
till he had called at mother Goodricke” 8, 
as his Lord had bid him leave a parcel 
there. © You won't find her,“ ſays I, 
«if you do gol ſaw her with my own 
eyes at Mr. Montague's houſe in town 
this bleſſed day, ſo tell your maſter—but 
don't name me, for J have run away 
through bad uſage. As to knowing 
PET | any 
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any thing further, I do not. God for- 


give me, I truly repent my heinous fin.” 

% Now I have it,“ ſaid Sir George, 
« Lord Bellhammond had his informa- 
tion from the ſtable-boy—and perhaps 
Louiſa has ere this been the victim to 
the licentious villain There is mad- 


neſs ; in the ſuppoſition. God of hea- 


ven! defend her from his arts and out- 
rages.” 43s is & i 


1 vou are certainly Wrong, Sir 


George,” faid Mrs. Goodricke ; Lord 
Bellhammond was in ton, long after © 
this ſhocking outrage had been com- : 
mitted. —Be cautious what you fay, but. 


let us plan ſomething,” 


« I am determined,” ſaid 3 cc o 
follow him to Bellhammond Park in a 
poſt-chaiſe and four; and if ſhe is there, 
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to deliver her, or loſe my life in the 
attempt. I mean to have one imme 
diately from this houſe; and if Mr. 


Buckingham can recommend a perſon 


of ſpirit to accompany me, ſo much 
the better. My ſervant is an enterpri+ 
zing fellow. I ſhall, as you adviſe, a& 
with caution. Mr. Buckingham's bro- 
ther, an attorney, was with. him on 
viſit, aul aerepted the ſeat in the chaiſe, 
while the apothecary unſcrewed a neat 
pair of pocker piſtols for the adventure, 
and added haf a dozen ſhirts to the 
four Sir George's portmanteau contain- 
ed. The Baronet drew on his banker 


for fifty pounds, which the landlord of 


the inn diſcounted, and offered Mr. 


Buckingham a note for fifteen more, 


wha gave. him the caſh, which was in- 


ſtantly 
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ſtantly placed in Mrs. Goodricke's 
hands to return to town, with orders 
to carry on the affair about Tom Wat. 
kins, but in every thing to conſult 
Lord Haleborough ; and not even to 
give this account in the Counteſs's 
preſence, as the ſhare her. ſiſter Miſs 
Charlotte Montague bore in the diſ- 
grace might affect her too deeply, un- 
leſs it was broken to her by degrees. 
| GIN OTIS Via > 7: 
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S 


TRS. Goodricke returned directiy 
to town, and the lover inſpired 


with new hopes that he ſhould not only | 


preſerve the lovely, woman to peace 
(now doubly dear from the unmerited 
ſufferings ſhe had undergone, ) but alſo 
create a tenderneſs in her breaſt for the 


perſon who, had ſo unweariedly purſued 


her, with the view of preſerving her 
from diſhonour, ſet forward on his ex- 
pedition with an alacrity lovers alone 
can have any idea of. They travelled 
poſt day and night, till they reached 


Lord Bellhammond- s domains, when, 


ſeeing 


| 
| 
| 
| 
1 
| 
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ſeeing a gentleman ride from the houſe 


down the avenue, Sir George Berkland 
thought it adviiable to ſtop till he had 
paſſed, and tiy whether he could gain 
any intelligence of Louiſa from this 
ſtranger previous to his going up to 
the houſe; in ten minute's time the 
man who had leiſurely walked his horſe 
paſſed the lodge, and Sir Georgealight- 
ing from the chaiſe, addreſſed him with 
an inquiry whether Lady Belthammond 
was yet alive? 1 am told, » faid he, 
that the earl received an expreſs 
from Wales, that ſhe hy on hor 
death-bed, is that true? 
e Lady Bellhammond,” ald the 
ftranger, © i18ata farm about fifty miles 


diſtant from this, and I believe is in 


perfect | enen —You ſeem extremely 
intereſted 


| Ty? -— 8 — a... 


man; © I do give you my word, that 
Lady Bellhammond is not ill. My at- 


tendance here is on a young lady; for 
I ſee; Sir, you know my Src by 


your enquiries.” 


© Pray, Sir, will you tell me the 


young lady” s name?“ 
« She is neice, I àm told, to my 


Lord; I only know her Chriſtian name 


is Loan.“ ein 


It is—It is my Louiſa! May every 


righteous power join me in vindicating 


the rights of innocence. Villain! dou- 


ble villain!“ 


"DX you | amaze me ; but T muſt 
warn you of the young lady's ſituation. 
She has till this day been in the moſt 


extreme danger; and a little thing, I 


fear, 
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intereſted in my intelligence,“ ſaid the 
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fear, would produce a relapſe. . You. 
beſt know what ſuperior right you have 


over her, but I beg to be excuſed from 
becoming a party in the affair. Lord 
Bellhammond is a very powerful noble- 
man, and except when a lady is in the 
queſtion, a very. honourable gentle- 
man.“ 

« Far,” ſaid Sir George, far he it 
from me, Sir, to try to corrupt your 


integrity; your high notions of ho- 


nour | 

As a friend to humanity, peace, 
and good neighbourhood, ſaid the 
doctor, © I would recommend gentle 
methods. Aſk the Earl to reſtore the 
lady in a civil way; and if he hums 
and haws, and won't oblige you, be- 
gin an action againſt him for detaining 

| your 
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your property—and all will be well 
again. Prove an injury, and the law 
will give you ſwinging damages.“ 

«© Whoſe poſt-chaiſe is that drawn 
up at the gate?“ ſaid Sir George. | 
« 'The Earl's; he is going off for 


London directly, and means to travel 


all night. He has ſome place at court 
that compels him to reſidence.” 


« Villain !—infamous villain 1 —He 
returned to his chaiſe, and told them 


there was no time to be loſt; he then 


deſired Mr. Buckingham to go forward, 
and even if Lord Bellhammond was in 
his carriage, to ſtop him, and deliver 
a "meſſage, that Sir George Berkland 
called him.'a coward and a villain, and 
was ready to give him Inſtant ſatisfac- 

"mu 
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tion at the bak trees by the Lodge, 
where he now waited his arrival. 

The tranſport of paſſion he was in 
prevented him from ſeeing that ſuch 
precipitaney would defeat its own pur- 
poſe. Mr. Buckingham replied, You 
had beſt render the lady a ſervice firf. 
What will become of her ſhould you 


fall, he would carry her off with him, 


reſide on the continent, and ſhe would 
never be reſtored to her friends.” 

« Pardon me, Sir,“ ſaid the man- 
ſervant,” but as my Lord is going to 
town directly, you had beſt wait till he 
is gone; reſcue the lady, and when you 
have given her back to her friends, take 
vengeance on him.” 

« That, Sir, is your phlegmatic opi- 

| nion ,— 
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nion ;—the infernal monſter or I have 
ſeen our laſt morning.” 

Mr. Buckingham intreated hiꝶ to 
conſider the Doctor's information, that 
he dreaded Miſs Louiſa's relapſe. © For 
God's fake, Sir, be not ſo raſh, you 
will ruin all if you are. Only conſider 
five minutes.” While they reaſoned, 
they ſaw the carriage with the Earl in 
it, with four hired horſes, and only his 
own ſervant who accompanied him in 
the chaiſe, ſer off for London, and take 
another direction than the Lodge for 
quitting Bellhammond Park. 

Sir George now ordered the chaiſe 
up to the houſe, and with one piſtol in 
his own pocket, and a ſecond in Mr. 
Buckingham's, they aſcended the grind 
flight of ſteps which opened into the 

VOL at. L drawing- 
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drawing- room; a houſe-maid was duſt- 
ing the room, whom Sir George imme- 
diately made eaſy at the fight of ſtran- 
gers, by enquiring after his dear Lou- 
tſa. © Lord, Sir!” ſaid ſhe, © I am 
certain you're her brother—the poor . 
lady will be rejoiced to ſee you, for | 
ſhe's been very bad; and maſter didn't 
leave no orders about her ſeeing no 
one.” © Well,” ſaid Sir George, 


* here is a guinea, if you will carry her 
a few lines, and return here to us with- 
out telling your fellow-ſervants at pre- 
ſent. You ſhall have a ſecond before 
I go, if you manage well”—He then 


wrote, 


« I have diſcovered my . moſt dear 


Loutfa—Am now in the houſe to re- 
— leaſe 


A” 
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leaſe her—and reſtore her to her friends. 
—[If ſhe ſtill wiſhes to quit the affec- 
tionate protection of him, who would 
glory in being permitted to have a legal 
claim to -it.—I wait your orders,— 
Your villain is gone to town.“ 


\ 
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FULL hour did he wait in ago- 
nizing ſuſpence, when the girl 
returned, with ſaying, © Louiſa would 
ſee him in ten minutes; but ſhe has 
fainted ſo often ſince I carried your 
note, Sir, that my mother feared 1t was 
all over with her. Mother was by, and 
ſays ſhe will ſpeak with you preſently.” 
The mother did come at that mo- 
ment, and told Sir George, that he 
muſt inſtantly depart the houſe, for her 


- maſter had given poſitive orders to de- 


ny Louiſa, if any body did come ; bur 
that they felt ſo ſecure that no creature 
would 
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would inquire after her; that they 
judged it better not to ſpeak to the 
common ſervants, as they knew it would 
create a ſuſpicien about ſome nonlenſe 
or other. —Sir George Berkland told 
her, that if ſhe loſt her maſter's pro- 
tection, ſhe ſhould find his if ſhe would 

attend Louiſa ; whatever wages ſhe now 
| had, he would add ten guineas to it, 
and get her a place in London ; but 
that whether ſhe aſſented or no, he was 
determined to take Louiſa away, and that 
piſtol and Mr. Buckingham's ſhould car- 
ry his plans into exegution, was there 
any reſiſtunce. After many remon- 
ſtrances, the woman was compelled to 
agree to their propoſals. Louiſa's bell 
now rang. Sir George whiſpered his 
man to watch the houſekceper's mo- 


1 tions, 
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tions, and to get into her good Traces. 
They followed her into Louiſa's cham- 
ber—what a meeting ! | Louiſa, the 
lovely Louiſa, pale, emaciated, fup- 
ported in her bed with pillows, held 
out her hand to Sir George, who was 
almoſt unable to meet it, his tottering 
knees would ſcarcely bear him to the 
chair placed for him; the powers of 
ſpeech. were denied him—cold drops 
ſtood on his face—and almoſt lifeleſs, 
they poured a glaſs of Madeira by de- 
grees down his throat. Mr. Bucking- 
ham thought he had beft bleed him 
| immediately, for the trial was beyond 
his ſtrength. The object of his ardent 
gaze was fo changed—ſo altered a be- 
ing—that he thought he beheld her for 


the laſt time. They cloſed the curtains 
of 


kr: 
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of her bed, and her friend was imme- 


: diately bled. He inſtantly felt relie- 
ved, and the extreme pertubation ſub- 
ſided in a calm ſhower of tears tears 
which were mutual. He now told her, 
her dangers were over; that he would 
defend her with his life; and that the 
inſtant ſhe was able to be moved, he 
would convey her to her friends.“ 

* Oh, let it be at this inſtant, then,” 
. replied Louiſa, whoſe joy ſuffuſed her 
pale cheek with a momentary crimſon; 
« loſe no time—your life is endanges- 
ed by every moment's delay.“ 

% Too pleaſing belief — Is Louiſa's 
concern for me awakened? You are not 
in a condition, my amiable Love, to. 
tra vel juſt now.—To-morrow, perhaps, 
you will amend.” 
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Not within the walls of Lord Bell- 
 hammond's houſe, be aſſured. Tho- 


fince I have been compelled to enter 
it he has ceaſed to inſult me with his 


odious deteſted paſſion. My illneſs, 


which was the conſequence of my fitu- 
ation, has, in that reſpect, been a bleſſ- 


ed circumſtance. I am quite ready. to 


depart ; for pity's ſake let us be gone. 
Jam almoſt able to walk it, J am ſo 
much better, ſince-L- ſee that my ar- 
dent prayer to . has been grant- 
ed.“ N 155 

« Buckingham is in ſome degree a 
medical man—If he thinks you can 


move without danger, we will begin at 


four o*clock to ſet forward; at night 
reſt at Carmarthen, and by gentle de- 
grees purſue our journey. I will go 

* write 


. 7 OP 
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write to Lord Haleborough (who is the 
warmeſt friend in the world) while our 
dinner is preparing, for my companions 
are not lovers, and therefore require 
more ſubſtantial diet than air to live 
on. In truth, I perceive myſelf to be 
growing a mere man again by my hun- 
ger. I have engaged this kind-hearted 
woman to attend you, and will ſend 
back the poſt- chaiſe with my ſervant 
in it to the next town for a coach and 
name four o'clock for the hour : ſo my 
good Mrs. Evans,.pack up your things ; 
there is five guineas earneſt of my ſerv- 
ing you kindly.—Loſe no timc—pack 
up Louiſa's alſo.” 

« Mrs. Evans,” replied Louiſa, © has 
ſupplied me ever ſinceiſ came, for the 
monſters never gave me time to put on 

3 E 
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a bonnet or a cloak. I long to hear 
how you diſcovered a villainy ſo artful- 


ly managed; and I doubt not you fee! 


the ſame impatience. I have reaſon to 


be thankful for your exalted friendſhip 


and humanity, Sir George; valuable 
as they are, they are a weight upon my 
. 


« Avoid this too intereſting topic, my 
deareſt life for the preſent; endeavour 


to recover the tumult this hope of 


eſcape has occaſioned, and I will diſ- 
patch my letters. No time was loſt— 


as ſoon as they had refreſhed themſelves, 
the carriage was at the door, in which 
were three pillows from the inn to ſup- 
port the invalid, whofe ſpirits were too 
much clated for her feeble frame. They 
carried with them what was. neceſſary 

for 
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for her to ſwallow upon the road, and. 
quitted a dwelling with pleaſure, whoſe 
owner perverted the bleſſings of. riches. 
to difireſs, inſtead of protecting the: 
friendleſs and innocent ;, who in the eye 
of humanity have ſuch powerful claims. 
on the heart. 
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CHAP. XXII. 


OUISA's mind was ſo compara- 
tively at caſe, that ſhe recovered 
aſtoniſhingly, and was able to accom- 
pliſh the journey to London in the 
ſpace of three days. She acquainted 
Sir George with her father's having for- 
merly lodged at Mrs. Wiatt's, and her 
wiſh to ſtay there for a little time, till 


ſhe could attempt to throw kerſelf in 


Mr. Montague's way, and force con- 
viction on his ſenſes.—“ If there can 
be any extenuation of Charlotte Mon- 
taguc's conduct, furniſn me with it,“ 
faid ſhe ; © ſor I grieve at the concern 

her 
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her poor father muſt feel at the diſco- 
very of her baſeneſs. The ſureſt way 
to obtain your affection (which has been 
evidently her object) was to be fond 


——ʒää————ᷣ ͤ —œöPõ—jP 
— — — — © 


of the woman you honoured with your 
preference. The only conſolation | 
1 have received of value, is the * 
ignorance my dear father is in of my 


ſituation. Had I acquainted him with 


my griefs, the idea of bis affliction | (] 
would have rendered my life quite in- Wil | 
ſupportable. This additional pang 0 
would have made the burthen intole- 0 
rable.” She varied her countenance j, | 
ſo much during this converſation, ad > ih] 


dwelt upon it ſo long, that Sir George 
kept back the knowledge he had of 
Mr. Mathews being ſummoned to Eng- 
land (upon the extraordinary meſſage 


Li 


Tom 
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Tom Watkins invented from Hounſ- 
low) leſt it ſhould affect her too 
deeply. | | 

When they arrived in town they 
drove to Dean-ſtreet, Soho, and found: 
Mrs. Wiatt had her rooms difengaged 
for a week. Here was Louiſa depoſited: 
by Sir George, who, after giving or- 
ders what ſhe ſhould have, left her to 
the good woman's care, and with Mr. 
Buckingham {at off for Lord Hate- 
borough's,, who had received his let- 
ter from Beilkammond Park, and im- 
patiently waited his arrival. The 
jcuveuille Peer, {aid his Lordſhip, “feels 
fecure he has bailed. ſuſpicion, for. on. 
the night he arrived (which was at a 
late hour) he immediately dreſſed, and 
went to Cavendiſh-ſquare, where the 


Montagues 


moſt inhuman plot againſt her hat 


0 
44 
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Montagues were ſurprized to ſee him, 

as he had formerly ſaid his wife was | 

dying) but he replied, that he had got 
pretty far on his ſolitary way, when he | 
met one of his tenants coming to town, 14 
with an account that ſhe was entirely ij | 

out of danger—* fo,” added he, our li 
interview is protracted, for this event li | 
alone will induce me to fee her again.” il | 
He was then informed by Lucy {for ilk 
Miſs Charlotte was at Richmond) that Il | 
they had got no intelligence of Louiſa hi 
—that Tom Watkins had con feſſed as 

| 


ſhe did not know, but in cenſcquence 0 
of it Lord Haleborough, her father, Ul 
and Charlotte, went directly to Rich- | 


— — — a oy HAIR. 


mond, as Mr. Montague ſaid, to con- 
front a bad woman with her accuſer.” 
- * Lean't. for the life of me think who the 
bad: 


— — 
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bad woman is, and I find it is a ſecret 
from Lady Haleborough and me ;. but 
I hope 'ſhe'll be puniſhed for her 
wic kedneſs. P 

As Lord Bellhammond had had no 
hand i in the plot Charlotte Montague 
had laid, to ſeparate Miſs Mathews: 
from the family, he was anxious to 
know the particulars. That real man 
never had an idea of carrying off Lou- 


1a while ſhe was under his friend Mr.. 


Montague's roof. If he could have 
ſeduced her indeed—that was another 
thing—but to run away with her from 
his friend, would have been a breach of 
honour the noble Lord would have 
reprobated. When he firſt heard the 
meſſage from Hounſlow, « that ſhe had 
« choſen other protcaion than Mr. Mox- 
tague”s,”” he was convinced that it was 

| not 
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not. an improper one, as he firmly be- 
lieved ſhe was innately virtuous ; but 
hoping that time would reconcile her 
to the man whoſe Jove made him rafh 
at the infant, he planned the ſeizing 
upon her at Mrs. Goodricke's, yet 
wiſely contrived to employ two truſty 
friends, who were to aſſume the cha- 
racters he aſſigned them of lover and 
ſervant. The lover however acted his 
part ſo ill, that Louiſa never believed 
that he had ever ſeen her before, and 
during the capture, Lord Bellhammond 
took care to be viſible in every part of 
the town, to prevent any ſuſpicion 
from reſting at his door, though from 
the moment of her quitting Cavendiſh- 
ſquare he had aſliduouſly ſent para- 
graphs to the papers, affirming him- 
ſelf 
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felf to be the happy man au Pre- 
ferred to the world. 

Lord Haleborough told Sir en 
Berkland, that Mr. Montague had 
heard every thing Tom Watkins had 
faid; and naturally wiſhing to preſerve 
dis unprincipled daughter from publie 
ſhame, he had got Abercrombie and 
Mrs. Goodricke to carry her abraad, 
and place her in a convent for a couple 
of years. Her fiſters are quite igno- 
rant of it at preſent— they think ſhe is 
at Richmond; but fince Louiſa is ar- 
rived, they muſt know it, and hufh up 
the matter as well as they can. Be- 
twecn ourſelyes, an unprincipled wo- 
man is a /u/us Nature. Old Mathews 
will probably be home in tho weck, as 
my father-in-law wrote him letters of 

recal 
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recal (unfortunately) at the Hounſlow 
meſſage. George is ignorant of what 
: weighs upon the tutor's ſpirits; but 
his letter to my wife mentions that 
Mathews is extremely low, and breaks 
apace. They agreed it would do no 


good to acquaint Louifa with her fa- 


ther's knowledge of what had hap- 
pened to her;elf, or his itlnefs. 


— re won 
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* 


77 1 EY hk went together to Ca- 
 * vendiſh-ſquare : as ſoon as Sir 
George Berkland had difpatched a 
challenge to the Earl of Bellhammond, 
in Groſvenor-ſquare, telling him, He 
was a villain, and that he ſhould expect to 
fee him at ſix o'clock on the following morn- 
ing, at Wimbledon, with ſwords and piſtols 
to tell bim ſo to his face. When they 
Joined Mr. Montague, they gave the 
whole accountagain from firſt to laſt, who 
accompanied them back to Mrs. Wiatt's, 
and allured Louiſa of his future pro- 

tection. 
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tection. He had left word for Lady 
Haleborough to follow as ſoon as ſhe 
could; and in the mean time afforded 
the afflicted girl every alleviation to her 
misfortunes, that friendſhip and eſteem 


could beſtow. While the happy Sir 


George Berkland looked back to the 


benevolent work he had done with 


extreme ſatisfaction, ſhe will ſurely, 
thought he, reward me for this with her 
hand; but the idea that 7o-mor row 
might eternally ſeparate them, chilled 
the embrio hope. He waited Lady 
Haleborough's arrival and Lucy's ; and 
having witneſſed "the cordial embraces 


they each beſtowed on the lovely inva- 


lid, and heard their determination to 
take her with * immediately to Ca- 


vendiſh- 
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vendiſh-ſquare, he departed, promiſing | 


to join them in the evening. 


Von reflection, he thought it proper 
to dine with Lady Berkland, and to 
give an account of his adventures, and 
the agreeable winding up of the piece 


ſo far, though he believed a different 
termination would await it on the next 


morning. She was very glad to ſee him 


notwithſtanding, ſhe let him know, 


that a man of his rank and faſbion ſhould: 
be better employed ſnhe only wonder- 
etlat Mr. Montague for wiſhing the 


girl to be there again. She had made 


a fine ſtir indeed Poor Lord Bellham-: 
mond, he only wanted her to look after 


his niece, though Miſs Mathews had 
given the affair ſo different a turn. 
Miſſes were ready enough to elope now- 

a-days 
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a-days without ſuch a pother and fuſs. 
He aſked her to join him at Montague's. 


in the evening, as he propoſed ſupping 


there, which ſhe aſſented to, and he 


retired to ſettle his own affairs previous 
to the meeting again with Louiſa: for 
upon the uncertain iſſue of to-morrow 
depended a great deal. The principal 
article in his will was a bequeſt of three 
hundred a year to Miſs Mathews dur- 
ing her life; and ten thouſand pounds 


on the day of her marriage: to his mo. 
ther and Lord Haleborough he had alfo 


left handſomely. His houſe at Wrex- 
ham to Mr. Montague, two hundred 
pounds to Mrs. Goodricke; and fifty 


pounds to Mrs. Evans, with ſome other 


legacies ; the bulk of his fortune to his 
heir Captain Berkland, of the Queen's 


ght 


232 LOUISA MATHEWS. 
light dragoons. Having done ſo, he re- 
turned to Mr. Montague's,and beheld his 
adored Louiſa ſurrounded by friends 
who were anxious to make her happy, 
though ſhe felt that a// who endeavour- 
ed to baniſh her cares, were not ſo 
themſelves. Mr. Montague ſuffered 
much diſtreſs on account of his un- 
worthy daughter—and ſtill more at the 
affliction ſhe had accumulated on poor 
Mr. Mathews's head, and the neceſſity 
for recalling his ſons before they had 
attained the chief object of their travels 
—a knowledge of other nations, but 
Juſtice to thoſe he had ſo cruelly injur- 
ed, made him determine to make all 
the amends in his power. © III as 
Louiſa is“, ſaid he to Lady Halebo- 
rough,“ we muſt carry her into public.” 
Her 
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Her being ſeen with 45: will counteract 
all the malicious paragraphs which we 
have read. To-morrow night I will 


appear with you all in the ſtage-box, at. 
Covent Garden, and end in the pit at 
the Opera Houſe, where we ſhall be 


moſt ſeen, for that is my object. Make 
Lady Berkland go, for I don't chuſe to 
aſk her, but as Sir George reſcued Miſs 
Mathews, it will look well to have his 
mother appear with Louiſa. Lady 
Haleborough quite approved the ſcheme 
provided the invalid could ſtand ik.— 
gh If Louiſa's life is not endangered by 


5 it,” replied her father, © it ought to be 


done.” He knew Lady Berkland was 
mean in proportion to her vulgarity, 


which made him adviſe his daughter to 


tell her, the had a ſpare ticket, which 
Vol. II. M ſhe- 


— Roan tenet oct... oo — 
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Jhe begged her acceptance of to the 
Qpera, which fait, perhaps, pꝓreſerved 
her from her Ladyſhip's refufal, as the 
. knew no pang ſo great as. that of part- 
ing with her money. 

When Louiſa was prevailed upon by 
her friends to retine early to bad, Lady 
Haleborough and Lucy attended her. 
Sir George Berkland followed out -of 
the room, and without afking Louiſa's 
leave, took her in his arms and carried 
her up. ſtairs, indeed the was fo weak 
with confinement and fatigue, as well as 
Hineſs, that ſhe could not have defend- 
ed herſelf againſt a child. He placed 
her on the ſopha, where her amiable 
friend ſat down by her, whofe hands he 
inſtantly kiſſed as a token of the ac- 
knowledgment 
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knowledgement his heart felt of their 
virtues. You told me,” faid he, 
-<« I ouifa, that you had 'loft your po- 
ket- book you have hitherto refuſed 


any preſent from me but I am ſure 


you will in this inſtance oblige me; 
it opens with a little key—Like a block- 


head I left it at home; it ſnall wait 
upon you to-morrow ; ſo put it in your 
pocket.” Lady Haleborough ſaw 
through the whole diſguiſe, and anti- 


cipated the event of to-morrow, not- 


_ withſtanding Lord Haleborough had 


aſſured her, that Sir George Berk- 
land had ſaid the puniſhment he de- 
ſigned for Bellhammond was the in- 
dulgence of his own thoughts—and a 


M 2 ſeverer 


* 
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ſeverer he could not have. Louiſa 
gave him her hand at parting, which 
he impreſſed with an ardent kiſs, and 


took his leave. 
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